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Where 
Students  Return  Again  and  Again 


IN  PLANNING  the  beautiful  new 
Rockwood  Room  of  the  Library 
Plaza  cafeteria  to  meet  the  ap- 
proval of  the  greatest  possible  num- 
ber of  its  guests,  the  magnitude  of 
Evanston's  student  population  was 
necessarily  a  determining  influence 
in  its  appointments. 

It  was  not  surprising  that,  from  the 


day  of  its  innovation,  word  went 
around  the  campus  that  the  Rock- 
wood  Room  would  be  the  place  where 
students  would  meet  and  eat — often. 
Economy,  by  the  way,  isn't  usually 
a  pleasant  idea  to  connect  with  din- 
ing. But  the  fact  is  that  it's  as  im- 
possible to  be  extravagant  at  the 
Plaza  as  it  is  to  fail  in  the  enjoyment 
of  your  visit  here. 


LIBRARY  Plaza 

CAFETERIA 

Orrington  Avenue  Just  South  of  Church  Street 

In  The  Library  Plaza  Hotel 


"WHERE    GOOD    FELLOWS    EAT    TOGETHER" 
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Uenrg  CLijtton  S  Sons 


STATE  at  JACKSON  -  CHIC  AGO 


Do  You  Know  All  About 
The  Lytton  College  Shop? 

THAT  the  Lytton  College  Shop  has  made  a  place  for  itself 
among  College  Men  is  an  established  fact,  combining  as 
it  has  the  style  leadership  and  exclusive  atmosphere  of  the 
smallest  shop  with  the  decisive  economies  resulting  from  our 
tremendous  volume  of  business.  Our  Mr.  Burchfield  visits 
your  school  several  times  a  year,  and  he  is  at  the  store  during 
the  holidays.  Make  it  a  point  to  get  acquainted  with  him,  you 
will  soon  see  the  tremendous  advantages  we  have  to  offer  you. 
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ADDRESS   ALL   BUSINESS   < 


r  EVANSTON,  IL 
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He:  "If  I  had  known  we  were  going  through  a  tunnel, 
I'd  have  kissed  you." 

His  Girl:  "Heavens,  wasn't  that  you?" 

— Staley  Journal 

—JIM  THORPE— 

She:     "Now,  what  are  you  stopping  for?" 

He:     "I've  lost  my  bearings.  " 

She:    "Well,  at  least  you  are  original.    Most  fellows 
run  out  of  gasoline." 

— Outlaiv 


%§Si 


Some  People  are  Morons  -  - 
Others  are  just  plain  Saps. 


-W'am/jui 


"My  heart  is  with  the  ocean,"  sighed  the  poet,  thin 
and  pale 

"^  ou've  gone  me  one  the  better,"  gasped  his  friend, 
who  clutched  the  rail. 

— The  Stencil 
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™.s    VAN'S 

COLLEGIATES           '        A.  ^     ^    -«           v.^ 

VAN'S 

Orchestras 

FRATERNITY 

FIVE 

ISdusic 

VAN'S 

of  the 

FRIVOLITY 

SIX 

KOLLEGE 

VAN'S 

KIND 

PILOTS  OF 

HARMONY 

A 

Full 
of 

Wiml 
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EDWARD 

VAN  ORGANIZATION 

159  l>Jorth  State  Street 

FONES 

STATE 

8026  ■  8027  ■  8028 
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Gift  Shop 
?    &  Book  Nook 


— — cr-o g"o  ^^^gis^  yo-  -—gig  cr-o  ^ts  tr-^ 

Oiaj>dIers 

FOUNTAIN  SQUARE— EVANSTON 


When  Wondering  What 
To  Give   Visit  Our  Gift 
Shop  and  Book  Nook 

BOOKS        S         QIFTS 


First  Floor 
Sherman  Ave. 


"It  was  truly  said  books  will  speak  plain  when 
counsellors  blanch.  Therefore  it  is  good  to  be  con- 
versant in  them,  specially  the  books  of  such  as 
themselves  have  been   actors  upon  the  stage." 

— Francis  Bacon 

A  good  book  always  makes  an  acceptable  gift.  In 
our  Book  Nook  you  will  find  intelligently  arranged 
groups  of  fiction  and  non-fiction — children's  books — 
and   books   on   architecture,    art,    and  travel. 


In  our  collection  of  gifts  gathered  from  different 
comers  of  the  globe  you  can  find  just  what  the  re- 
cipient wants  or  is  fond  of — and  at  a  reasonable 
price,  too. 

We  have  worth  while  gifts — quality  gifts — occasion- 
al gifts — all  artistically  displayed.  The  helpful 
suggestions  rendered  by  our  courteous  and  experi- 
enced staff  add  immeasurably  to  the  pleasure  of 
shopping  here. 


Lady  Macbeth:     "All  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will 
not  sweeten  this  little  hand." 

Voice  from  Peanut  Gallery:     "Why  don't  you  try 
Ivory  soap,   lady?" 

— Rammer- Jammer 


Literally  Speaking 

"I  wouldn't  touch  him  with  a  ten-foot  pole." 
'■'Why  not?  What's  the  matter  with  him?" 
"Oh,  nothing;  only  it  would  look  so  silly." 

—BABE  RUTH— 

"Marie  is  so  economical," 

"Well,  I  should  say!  Why,  she  gave  up  her  honey- 
moon trip  so  that  her  husband  could  save  up  for  her 
alimony!" 

—  Cal.  Pelican 

—DOUG  FAIRBANKS— 

"How  did  you  lose  your  teeth,  son^" 
"Shifting  gears  on  a  lollypop." 

—Minn.  Ski-U-Mah 


-Life 


When  Logarithms 
Become  Acute  Squares 

TT'S  time  to  close  the  old  book, 
•*-  boy  friend,  and  get  a  change  of 
scenery. 

Ask  any  wise  upper-classman  the 
real  reason  he  comes  to  THE 
CUPBOARD.  "Two reasons",  he'll 
reply.  "One  is  my  red-headed 
Sheba  who  likes  IMother  Hubbard 
Sandwiches,  and  the  other  is  the 
dizzy  way  it  knocks  the  cobwebs 
for  a  row  of  Lewis  drop-kicks." 
The  CUPBOARD  especially  caters 
to  students  twelve  hours  a  day. 
A  great  place  for  food,  drink  and 
rendezvous. 

Lunch,  Afternoon  Tea,  Dinner  6i 
Sandwich  and  Fountain  Service 

THE  CUPBOARD 

Orrington,  between  Church  and  Davis 

OPEN      NOON      TO      MIDNIGHT 


Do  you 

grow 'em,  too? 


If  you  are  a  regular  he-gent,  the  chances  are  that 
your  beard  rivals  the  porcupine's  armament. 

In  a  hedgehog,  quills  are  defensive;  in  the  human 
face  they  are  offensive.  The  animal  sheds  his  quills 
once  a  year;  man  must  get  rid  of  his  every  day. 

This  would  be  an  unmitigated  calamity,  if  Mennen 
Shaving  Cream  hadn't  been  discovered.  Nowadays, 
men  with  quill -like  beards  get  behind  a  dense  bank 
of  Mennen  lather.  A  few  seconds  later  they  emerge 
— clean-shaven,  well-groomed,  good-tempered. 

The  exclusive  Mennen  process,  dermutation, 
changes  the  belligerent  beard  into  a  meek  mass  that 
surrenders  at  a  glance  from  the  razor. 

This  magical  Mennen  action  is  sure-fire.  It  re- 
quires neither  the  urging  of  towels  and  fingers,  nor 
the  pampering  of  soft,  heated  water.  Test  these  ro- 
bust claims  at  my  risk.  Money  back  if  you  say  so. 
Giant  tubes  at  50c. 

Another  sure-fire  product  is  Mennen  Talcum  for 
Men.  Makes  your  face  look  better  and  feel  better, 
for  no  apparent  reason.  That's  because  it's  tinted  to 
blend  invisibly  with  your  skin.  Great  for  after  bath- 
ing, too.   Two-bit  tins.  y 


Regular  type  tube  with  threaded  cap  \^ 

YOUR  CHOICE  OF  TUBES  50^ 

New-style  tube  with  non-remorable  top    Li^ 


Three 


/OR  YOUR  HOLIDAY 
HOP 


THE  BOBOLINKS 

THE  NIGHTINGALES 

THE  WHIPPOORWILLS 


FRANK  B.  SPAMER.  Business  Manager 
Rogers  Park  6039  6312  Broadway.  Chicago 


An  Institution 

for 

Northwestern  Students 


The  Service  of  Aimer  Coe  &  Company, 
who  for  more  than  a  third  of  a  century 
have  been  known  as  leading  opticians, 
is  as  conveniently  available  to  North- 
western Students,  as  it  is  to  Chicago- 
ans.  The  Evanston  store  carries  the 
same  full  line  of  frames  and  mount- 
ings as  the  loop  stores  do,  and  the 
service  and  price  are  identical. 


ALMER  COE  &  COMPANY 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 

at  Church  Street 


Hotel  Guest  (to  friend  across  table):    "I'm  going  to 
have  some  beefsteak.    It  always  makes  me  feel  bully." 

Friend:   "Well,  I'm  going  to  have  some  hash.    Hash 
always  makes  me  feel  like  everything." 

— Hamilton  Royal  Gaboon 


Achievement 

J  arks  (proudly):      "My  baby  boy  can  say  Candy 
whenever  he  sees  a  store  now." 

Sparks:   "Shucks;  mine  says  'Fillerup'  whenever  he 
sees  a  gas  station." 

—Life 

—CHARLIE  CHAPLIN— 

"I  got  a  rare  old  gift  for  Christmas.     One  of  Caesar's 
coins." 

"That's  nothing.     I  got  some  of  Adam's  chewing 
gum." 

— Frivol 

—WALLACE  BEERY— 

"I  wish  you  wouldn't  knit  at  meals.     I  can't  tell 
where  my  spaghetti  leaves  off  and  your  sweater  begins." 

— Columns 


GOWNS  &  WRAPS 

4868  Sheridan  Road  Ardmore  3236 

CHICAGO 
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VANSTON 
RIDING 
STABLES 


E.  J.  HOLDORF 

Proprietor 


1  HE  desires,  vigor  and  viril- 
ity of  youth  remain  forever 
with  those  who  ride." 


SADDLE  HORSES   FOR  SALE 

and  FOR  HIRE.  INSTRUCTING 

A  SPECIALTY 


2426  WEST  RAILROAD  AVENUE 
CALL  OR  PHONE  FOR  RATES. 
$12  RIDING  TICKETS  FOR  $10 


PHONE 

UNIVERSITY 

6913 
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1^    University    % 
1  Men  1 


=       CREATE    THE    STYLES       = 


fFe  Create 
the  Models 
for  Them 


g    Rexford  &  Kelder    g 

ZS  LARGEST       UNIVERSITY       CLOTHIERS        IN       THE       WEST  ^S 

If  If  #»  7  th  Floor,  Kimball  Building  %\\\\\| 

't////^  25  Jackson  Boulevard  East  CWl^' 
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Tuxedos  are  the 
Order  of  the  Day 

Young  men — University 
men  —  like  the  wide 
shouldered  models 
that  drape  easily; 
narrow  through  the 
hips;  notched  lapels 
with  just  the  right 
curve  at  the  points. 
Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 
put  the  right  style 
in    all    of    th  em. 


McFarland-Browning  Co. 

Church  St.  and  Sherman  Ave. 


Open     Tuesday,     Thursday     and     Saturday    Eve 


You  wouldn't  think  so,  but  the  suit  that  that  Scotch- 
man is  wearing  is  ten  years  old — and  the  pockets  are 
brand  new. 

— FALSTAFF— 

After  taking  English  courses  from  one  or  two — 
maybe  both  of  our  late  English  profs,  we  have  about 
reached  the  conclusion  that  a  "best  cellar"  would  be 
a  book  entitled  "The  Memoirs  of  a  Dry  Agent."  Say, 
wouldn't  that  give  you  a  champagne?  If  I  were  a 
Dry  Agent,  maybe  I  could  afford  to. 


N^^ 


Frosh:    "I  don't  know  what  to  do." 

Wise  Senior:    "What's  wrong?" 

Frosh:  "I  have  a  solution  here  that  the  instructor 
says  must  stand  for  an  hour  before  a  precipitate  will 
form." 

Wise  Senior:     "Let  it  stand." 

Frosh:  "But  it  is  only  twenty  minutes  before  the 
period  is  up." 

Wise  Senior:  "Divide  the  solution  into  three  parts 
and  let  each  part  stand  for  twenty  minutes." 

—H.  V. 


Our  Policy 

has  been  and  always 
will  be  to  cater  to 
Northwestern 
students  as  we 
believe  they  are 
the  best  ever. 

--BILLY. 


610   DAVIS  ST. 


EVANSTON.    ILL. 
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TELEPHONE 
UNIVERSITY  5  06  7 


Super-Heterodyne  Models 

28-  25 

1-9  2  6 


Operadio  Portable 

1  Dial  --  6  Tubes 

Super-Zenith 

Costs  More  —  Does  More 

Brunswick  Phonographs,  Radios, 

Records. 
At  water  Kent — 4-5-6  Tubes. 
Pfanstiehl — 5-6  Tubes — 1  Disc  Control. 
Mason-Hamlin  &  Ampico  Player  Pianos 
Sheet  Music — Player  Rolls. 


ACROSS  FROM 
NORTH  SHORE  HOTEL 


Pierce  Radio  Co*        522  Davis  Street        Evanston,  111. 


No  Hurry 

"Help!  Help!  I'm  going  down  for  the  third  time." 

Man  on  Shore:  "If  you  don't  find  it  this  time,  I'll 

help  you,  old  fellow."    "  —Moonshine 


BOSTONIANS 

Shoes  for  Men 


'What's  the  surest  cure  for  love  at  first  sight?" 
'Another  look. ' '  —Notre  Dame  Juggler 


"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  girl  timidly,  "would 
you  care  to  help  the  Working  Girls'  Home?" 

"Sure  thing,"  said  the  State  Street  ornament,  briskly 
"Where  are  they^'  -Gargoyle 


Time  to  buy  your 
Winter  weight  shoes. 
It's  easy  to  overlook 
the  weather  if  you 
have  looked  over  our 
Styles  of  Bostonians, 
made  especially  for 
the  slush  and  snow 
of  Winter. 

You  tvon't  have  to  dig 
deep  for  them  either  at 


Coed:  "I  think  football  is  just  glorious.  It  gives 
one  such  a  graceful  carriage." 

The  brute:  "Yes,  and  a  couple  of  charley-horses  to 
draw  It  with."  _ji^^  O^^^^g  0,^; 


H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

79  W.  Randolph  St.        55  E.  Monroe  St. 
103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 


Seven 


EVANSTON 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co., 

1645  Orrington  Ave.,  Opticians. 
Browning  King  &  Co., 

256  Davis  St.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
City  National  Bank, 

Davis  and  Sherman,  Bank 
Cooley's  Cupboard, 

Orrington  Ave.,  Tea  Room. 
Du  Breuil's, 

620  Davis  St.,  Tea  Room. 

E.  S.  Ehmen, 

1716  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Evanston  Letter  Ser\ice, 

Davis  Street,  Printers. 
Evanston  Riding  Stables, 

2426  W.  Railroad  Ave.,  Riding  Stable. 
W.  H.  Fisher,  The  Four  Seasons, 

Waukegan  Road,  Glenview,  III.,  Restaurant. 
Flossy  Dental  Co., 

Sherman  at  Davis,  Dental  Supplies. 

F.  E.  Foster  &  Co., 

700  Church  Street,  Shoes. 
M.  Hallen-MacClane, 

1726  Orrington  Ave.,  Hairdressers. 
Hattstrom  &  Sanders, 

702  Church  St.,  Opticians. 
Library  Plaza  Cafeteria, 

Orrington  at  Church,  Cafeteria. 
LUHan  Hats, 

1720  Orrington  Ave.,  Millinery. 
London  Flower  Shop, 

1712  Sherman  St.,  Florist. 
MacFarland-Browing  Co., 

717  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
North  Shore  Hotel, 

Davis  at  Chicago,  Hotel. 
Pierce  Radio  Store, 

Davis  Street,  Radio  Supplies. 
Eugene  L.  Ray, 

Hoy  bum  Bldg.,  Photographer. 
Rosenberg's, 

816  Davis  St.,  Department  Store. 
State  Bank  &  Trust  Co., 

Davis  at  Orrington,  Bank. 
St.  Luke's  Church, 

Lee  and  Hinman. 
Betty  Wales  Shop, 

Orrington  Hotel  Bldg.,  Women's  Clothing. 
Woman's  Exchange  Cafeteria, 

1633  Chicago  Ave.,  Cafeteria. 


CHICAGO 

Capper  &  Capper 

100  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers, 
Gelvin's, 

612  Republic  Bldg.,  State  &  Adams,  Men's  Clothier 
Lanee, 

4868  Sheridan  Rd.,  Women's  Clothing. 
Leschin,  Inc., 

318  S.  Michigan  Blvd.,  Women's  Clothing, 
Loren  Miller  &  Co., 

4722  Broadway,  Department  Store. 
Los  Angeles  Gardens, 

Broadway,  Halsted  &  Grace,  Dining  &  Dancing. 
Henry  C.  Lytton,  Hub, 

State  &  Jackson,  Men's  Clothiers. 
H.  A.  Meyer  Shoe  Co., 

55  E.  Monroe  St.,  Shoes. 
Rexford  &  Kelder, 

75  E.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Russo  &  Fiorito, 

6310  Broadway,  Orchestras. 
Spaulding  Shop, 

4632-34  Sheridan  Rd.,  Women's  Clothing. 
Edward  Van  Orchestras, 

Capitol  Bldg.,  Orchestras. 


NATIONAL 
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I  Student  Publishers, 

22  West  43rd  St.,  New  York,  N,  Y. 
Wm.  Demuth  &  Co.,  Milano, 

Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y, 
General  Electric, 

Schenectady,  N.  Y. 
Lears  Rochester,  "Braebum," 

Rochester  N,  Y.,  Men's  Clothiers, 
Mennen  Company, 

Newark,  N.  J,,  Shaving  Cream  &  Skin  Balm. 
Nast  Publications, 

Greenwich,  Conn.,  Vanity  Fair. 
National  Tailors, 

22  S.  Howard  St.,  Baltimore,  Md.,  Men's  Clothiers 
R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co., 

Winston  Salem,  N.  C,  Camel  Cigarettes, 
Western  Electric  Co., 

195  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son, 

Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Chocolates. 


A       TRULY       ARTISTIC       AND       BEAUTIFUL 

Christmas  (Bitt 

COLOR-PARCHMENT  PORTRAITS 


Phone 
University 

2238 


HOYBURN  BUILDING 

Evanston,  Illinois 


Eugene  L»  Ray  Studio 
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When  it^s  Thanksgiving — 

and  the  teams  are  drawn  up  for 

battle  on  the  gridiron — 'when  the 

first  touchdown  goes  over  and  the 

grandstands  rock  'with  frenzy 

— have  a  Camel! 


Into  the  making  of  this  one  cigarette  goes  alt  of  the  ability  of  the  world's  largest 
organization  of  expert  tobacco  men.  Nothing  is  too  good  for  Camels.  The  choicest 
Turkish  and  domestic  tobaccos.  The  most  skilful  blenders.  The  most  scientific 
package.  No  other  cigarette  made  is  like  Camels.  No  better  cigarette  can  be  made. 
Camels  are  the  overwhelming  choice  of  experienced  smokers. 


When  the  rival  bands  are  play- 
ing to  make  your  blood  tingle. 
And  the  cheers  and  answering 
songs  sweep  back  and  forth  be- 
tween the  opposing  thousands 
of  rooters.  When,  following 
that  tense  hush,  a  swift  player 
darts  out  from  the  flashing 
formations  on  the  gridiron  and 
races  across  the  goal  for  the  first 
touchdown — oh,  man,  or  super- 
man, when  the  taste  of  joy  is 
too  keen  to  endure — have  a 
Camel! 

For  Camel  is  the  boon  com- 
panion of  your  joys.  Roam  as 
far  as  you  will  from  the  prosaic 
things  of  every  day,  Camel  will 
be  the  truest  smoke  friend  you 
ever  had.  Not  a  tired  taste, 
not  a  cigaretty  after-taste,  not  a 
regret  in  a  million  Camels!  Just 
full  and  fragrant  smoke  con- 
tentment, just  added  zest  in 
living. 

So  when  your  own  college's 
team  tears  through  for  its  first 
smashing  goal  this  Thanksgiv- 
ing Day — when  life  seems  full- 
est of  the  frenzy  of  happiness 
— taste  the  most  fragrant  smoke 
that  ever  came  from  a  cigarette. 

Have  a  Camel! 


tr  highest  wish,  if  you 
not  yet  know  Camel 
ality,  is  that  you  try 
?m.  We  invite  you  to 
mpare    Camels    with 


any  price. 
J.   Reynolds   Tobacco 
Company 
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In  an  isolated  region,  almost  inaccessible 
in  winter,  this  6500  h.p.  hydro-electric 
plant  located  on  the  Deerfield  River  in  New 
England,  starts,  protects,  and  stops  itself. 


A  Self-Starting  Power  Plant 


The  General  Electric  Company 
has  developed  generating  and 
transmitting  equipment  step 
by  step  with  the  demand  for 
electric  power.  Alreadyelectric- 
ity  at  220,000  volts  is  trans- 
mitted over  a  distance  of  270 
miles.  And  G-E  engineers,  ever 
looking  forward,  are  now 
experimenting  with  voltages 
exceeding  a  million. 

A  new  series  of  G-E  advertise- 
ments showing  what  electricity 
is  doing  in  many  fields  will  be 
sent  on  request.  Ask  for 
booklet  GEK-1. 


Dawn — the  slumbering  city  awakens  and  calls  for 
electric  current.  Many  miles  away  the  call  is 
answered.  A  penstock  opens  automatically,  releas- 
ing impounded  waters;  a  water  turbine  goes  to 
work,  driving  a  generator;  and  electric  current  is 
soon  flowing  through  wires  over  the  many  miles  to 
the  city.    This  plant  starts  and  runs  itself. 

Power  plants  with  automatic  control  are  now 
installed  on  isolated  mountain  streams.  Starting 
and  stopping,  generating  to  a  set  capacity,  shut- 
ting down  for  hot  bearings  and  windings,  gauging 
available  water  supply,  they  run  themselves  with 
uncanny  precision. 

Thus  another  milestone  has  been  reached  in  the 
generation  of  electric  power.  And  with  present-day 
achievements  in  power  transmission,  electricity 
generated  anywhere  may  be  applied  everywhere. 

The  non- technical  graduate  need  not  know  -where 
electricity  comes  from — nor  even  how  it  works. 
But  he  should  know  virhat  electricity  can  do  for 
him  no  matter  what  vocation  he  selects. 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 


GENERAL 


ELECTRIC 


COMPANY, 


SCHENECTADY, 


NEW 


YORK 


Ten 


crLe 

FHUEFLE 
FAEMOT 


sresenls  ike 


O'ea-'Kian  Number 


I 


Nouember 
19  2  5 


Eleven 


mwN  f^iJiQPiLFipAmoj 


THEPE  WERE  fWfHMMy 


FOR-  Tut  PURPLE-  PAR-R-OT 


"NORTUW£ST£RN  -  UNIVCRSIT  Y' 


jlX^ 


Volume  VI. 


NOVEMBER,  1925 


No.  2 


ELEGY  IN  THE  REGISTRAR'S  OFFICE 

"More  men!"    The  cry  rings  out  across  the  land; 
The  men  flock  in — and  still  they  call  for  more; 
But  come  with  me  unto  the  registrar  s 
And  hear  a  word  of  those  who've  gone  before — 


There's  poor  old  fohnny — ivhat  a  night  I  spent 
Making  a  crib  for  history  that  ivould  get  him  through. 
And  with  what  anguish  did  1  finally  learn 
He'd  passed  the  ex — and  passed  the  crib  in,  too. 

There's  Donald  now — the  things  he  hated  most: 
An  awkward  girl,  an  athlete  or  a  dub; 
And  now  he's  left  because  the  registrar 
Told  him  the  school  ivas  not  a  country  club. 

And  Leigh — he  went  up  to  his  best  girl's  house 
To  cram  up  for  his  ex — and  watch  the  moon. 
They  studied  almost  half  the  night  and  then 
He  slept  clear  through  his  ex.  next  afternoon. 

Ralph  really  tried  to  study.     Every  night 
His  room  mate  used  to  help  him  do  his  zoo. 
Then  he'd  go  down  to  eat  and  cut  his  class — 
How  bright  he  was  no  prof  ivill  ever  know. 

But  Bob — he  got  the  rawest  deal  of  all 
He  never  had  a  chance  to  even  learn. 
He  always  spent  the  cash  pa  sent  for  books, 
And  so  poor  Bobbie  left  us,  in  his  turn. 

So  shed  a  tear  to  mingle  with  the  ink 
As  red  as  blood,  fresh  blots  upon  the  page'- 
And  while  you  plead  for  me,  remember  still 
The  martyrs  of  this  long  forgotten  age. 


-/.  T. 


-METHUSELAH— 


Use  Your  Own  Judgment 

Frater:    "Does  Bill  believe  in  Providence?" 
Flatter:     "Well,  he  always  has  seconds  on  hash. 


The  Pace  That  Kills 

"Have  you  seen  Albert  lately?" 

"No.     He  died  in  the  fall." 

"You  don't  say.     And  how  did  he  die?" 

"He  died  in  the  spring." 

"But  you  just  said  he  died  in  the  fall." 

"Well,  it  was  the  fall  that  killed  him,  but  he  died  in 
the  spring." 

"Oh.  (Unbelief)." 

"It  wouldn't  have  been  so  hard  on  his  parents  if 
he  had  died  in  the  spring." 

"But  you  just  said  that  he  died  in  the  spring." 

"Yes  he  did.     The  fall  must  have  been  terrible." 

"The  fall?"  (Thinks  he  sees  the  light) 

"It  was  such  a  long  fall.  And  to  have  the  spring 
at  the  end  of  the  fall  might  have  saved  his  life  if  it 
had  been  deep  enough.  But  he  was  dead,  they  say, 
before  he  ever  reached  the  spring." 

(Feeling  now  that  nothing  can  help  his  poor  suffering 
friend  except  sympathy). 

"Won't  you  explain  yourself?  You  say  he  died  in 
the  fall  and  then  in  the  spring.  You  then  said  that  it 
wouldn't  have  been  so  bad  if  he  had  died  in  the  spring, 
but  that  the  fall  was  so  lone  that  it  killed  him." 


"Well  you  see- 
and  died." 


-he  fell   in  the  spring  in  the  fall — 
—H.  V. 


-  RED  HOTTE 


SAD 


/  roamed  the  campus,  wrapped  in  thought, 
While  wintry  winds  around  me  rolled. 

No  other  cov  ring  had  I  brought — 

/  roamed  the  campus,  wrapped  in  thought; 

My  panderings  availed  me  nought — 
/  merely  caught  an  awful  cold. 

I  roamed  the  campus,  wrapped  in  thought. 
While  wintry  winds  around  me  rolled. 
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MY 
B/^BY 


Heard  in  the  Hotel 

Guest:  "Look  here,  waiter,  how  long  do  I  have  to 
wait  for  that  half  portion  of  duck  that   I  ordered?" 

Waiter:  "Till  someone  orders  the  other  half.  We 
can't  go  out  and  kill  half  a  duck." 


DISCOVERY 

You  can  talk  about  the  origin 

Of  epigrams  and  things, 
The  brilliant  mots  of  famous  men, 

The  witty  words  of  kings; 
Just  look  the  long  list  over 

And  you  will  ever  find 
That  each  originated 

Within  some  master  mind. 

Some  of  them  are  fanciful 

And  some  of  them  are  wise. 
But  all  of  them  are  very  true, 

As  I  full  realize, 
For  I  have  just  discovered  this: 

(And  scarce  to  my  delight) 
"They  shall  not  pass!"  ivas  spoken 

Of  the  dice  I  used  last  night. 


'Will  you  stand  for  me  to  kiss  you?" 

'No." 

•Then  let's  sit  down."      _j^^  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 


ODE 

He-men!    Who  far  above  us  float,  come,  pause; 
Whose  aimless  march  no  damsel  may  control! 

Ye  swaggart  braves!  who,  extracting  your  toll, 
Yield  homage  not  even  to  unwritten  laws! 
Ye  youths!  who  listened  to  that  night-bird' s  singing, 

And  flunked  the  quizz  you  should  have  passed,  next 

morn 
Because  your  thoughts  with  that  same  bird  were  winging. 

Your  brain  was  vacant — and  your  purse  outworn. 
Then  like  a  babe  deprived  of  candy. 
You  pout  because  your  pony  is  not  handy. 

How  oft,  pursuing  Helen — Molly — 
Your  moonlit  way  oe'r  sandy  beach  you  wound 

Inspired  beyond  the  guess  of  folly 
By  each  trim  shape  and  sweetly  gurgling  sound! 
Oh  ye  he-men!  and  oh  ye  students  high! 
Ye  shieks,  who  far  in  studies  have  not  soared! 
Thou  rising  son,  rub  clear  thine  bleary  eye! 
Yea — all  of  you  that  are  and  would  be  free! 
Take  pity  on  us  co-eds,  stepped  on  though  we  be, 
Who  yet  worship  and  ever  have  adored 

That  air  of  sweet  brutality! 
(With  all  due  apologies  to  the  poet  who  deserves  them.) 

—L.  M. 

—JIM  CORBETT— 

Mist 

Mist  .  .  .  white  foam  ...  a  swirling  sensation  of 
billowing  waves  .  .  .  where  was  he?  He  blundered 
against  something  hard  and  cold  ...  a  blinding  stinging 
sensation  in  his  eyes  ...  he  gasped  and  choked — in- 
voluntarily he  reached  forward  .  .  .  the  thing  was  within 
his  grasp  at  last  ...  a  towel  .  .  .  and  the  soap  was  gone 
from  his  eyes  .  .  . 

—D.  F. 


HENRY  GOES  TO  COLLEGE 


THAT  INSIDIOUS  THING 

My  life  is  dis-illusioned; 

Yea,  my  soul  is  seared  ivith  pain. 
There's  nothing  to  live  for 

So  I'll  never  smile  again. 
I  once  ivas  blithe  and  merry 

And  full  of  mirth  and  song; 
There's  nothing  now  left  to  live  for 

Though  I  should  linger  long. 

Yes,  I  was  gay  and  happy, 

The  world  held  only  bliss; 
My  best  friends  wouldn't  tell  me — 

And  now  it's  come  to  this! 
My  life  is  wrecked  and  ruined 

And  this  is  why  Fm  sad: 
I  don't  look  like  the  fellow 

In  the  Arrow  Collar  ad. 

—THE  PRINCE— 

Thanksgiving 

Kind  Old  Person:  "So  you  were  born  on  Thanks- 
giving Day,  my  little  man!"" 

Little  Man:     "Yessir." 

Kind  Old  Person:  "Then  your  parents  have  some- 
thing to  be  thankful  for,  haven't  they^" 

Little  Man:  "Yessir;  they  say  they're  thankful  that 
I'm  not  twins." 


LOVE 

Love  is  like  a  cigaret, 

Easy  started,  quickly  done; 
Tossed  away  without  regret 

As  you  start  another  one. 

—LORD  CHESTERFIELD— 


Short  Stories 

There  once  was  a  little  boy  who  had  an  obsession 
for  writing  naughty  words  on  fences,  walls,  etc.  He 
is  now  editor  of  a  leading  magazine  and  one  of  our 
best  known  journalists. 

There  was  another  little  boy  who  always  knocked 
down  his  little  playmates.  He  is  now  captain  of  a 
famous  football  team. 

And  still  another  little  boy  who  never  knew  what  to 
do  to  amuse  himself,  and  was  always  in  someone's 
way  Now  he  is  head  of  a  department  of  a  large 
mid-western  university. 


-EDDIE  CANTOR- 


Delta:    "Why  do  you  think  you'd  be  a  good  news- 
paper man'' " 

Phy:    "You  see,  I  can  type  with  two  fingers,  and  I  Higher  mathematics— The  arithmetic  school  on  the 

can  swear."  seventeenth  floor. 
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WITH  this  issue  Polly  attempts  a  daring  Experiment.  The  W.  C.  T.  U.  cut  the  wine  element  out  of  'The 
Unholy  Three."  Studies  move  us  to  tears  rather  than  song.  And  now  Polly  has  removed  the  feminine 
element  from  the  "wicked  college  life"  and  presents  for  your  approval  a  number  devoted  to  the  foibles 
and  frailties  of  the  more  masculine  sex. 

"Tea-Men"  we  have  christened  it  but  you  have  our  full  permission  and  encouragement  to  call  it  whatever 
suits  you.  We  don't  care.  We  have  devoted  the  entire  issue  to  that  final  and  complete  triumph  of  evolution: 
The  College  Man.  Whether  we  have  done  justice  to  our  subject  is  a  matter  for  debate.  Being  "just  one  of  those 
Guys"  himself,  Polly  is  doubtless  prejudiced. 

Those  who  doubt  our  sincerity  may  glance  through  the  pages  of  this  number  and  "cherchez  la  femme"  till 
their  eyes  ache.  This  is  a  man's  number.  The  girls  may  use  it  as  a  means  of  getting  the  "low-down"  on  their 
meal-tickets.  The  fellows  may  herein  see  themselves  as  others  see  them.  Outsiders  will  welcome  the  opportunity 
for  so  intimate  a  glance  at  the  queer  beings  whose  lares  are  ludicrous  and  penates  collegiate. 

Which  reminds  us  of  a  joke  used  by  one  of  our  esteemed  contemporaries: 

"Are  you  a  college  man?" 

"No.     Someone  stepped  on  my  hat." 
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Northwestern  for  Her  Pretty  Girls 

You've  all  sung  it  and  heard  other  schools  sing  it.  Polly  rises  in  righteous  wrath  and  asks:  "Where  do 
they  get  that  stuff?"  Not  that  he  fails  to  appreciate  the  pulchritude  of  N.  U.  co-eds,  but  why  not  give  the  old 
school  credit  for  having  the  fellows,  too!" 

Northwestern  has  her  share  of  two-fisted  he-men  as  well  as  of  tea-men.  Our  engineers  wear  knee  boots, 
too,  and  occasionally  some  daring  L.  A.  attends  class  minus  a  neck-tie.  Is  it  because  N.  U.  men  do  not  chew 
tobacco  in  class,  eat  with  their  knives  or  wear  overalls  on  the  campus  that  we  are  known  to  fame  as  cookie-pushers 
and  parlor  athletes?  One  cannot  help  admiring  a  Northwestern  man's  technique  in  the  gentler  arts,  perhaps, 
but  in  the  long  run  the  men  of  N.  U.  will  equal  those  of or  any  other  Big  Ten  school. 

But  enough,  of  this.  Someone  is  apt  to  think  that  we  are  becoming  really  serious  and  that  is  unthinkable. 
So  here's  to  our  Tea-Men  ....  Three  lumps  and  a  dash  of  lemon,  please. 


'ffe^ 


We  Regret 

Polly  regrets  to  announce  the  loss  of  Victor  T.  Norton,  Business  Manager  for  this  year.  Never  in  his  history 
has  one  of  his  pilots  suffered  such  a  cruel  fate.  Many  of  his  staff  members  in  the  past  have  been  lopped  off 
in  the  bloom  of  their  youth  by  unkind  notes  from  the  registrar's  office  but  not  under  circumstances  such  as  this. 

Mr.  Norton,  in  all  the  security  of  mind  and  trustfulness  of  nature  that  marks  a  good  student,  filed  his  peti- 
tion for  graduation  next  June.  In  good  time  back  from  the  registrar's  office  came  a  reply.  And  such  a  reply! 
Vic,  in  three  terms  and  two  summer  sessions  had  graduated  and  was  a  venerated  alumnus! 

Polly  is  glad  for  Vic  that  his  trials  and  tribulations  in  our  kind  institution  are  over,  but  is  deeply  sorry  to 
lose  his  keen  business  ability  and  generalship.  In  spite  of  adverse  weather  conditions,  Norton  put  across  a  suc- 
cessful subscription  campaign  and  paved  the  way  for  a  good  financial  year  for  Polly.  So  Th'  Old  Bird  extends 
best  wishes  and  all  the  luck  in  the  world  to  his  former  Business  Manager. 


Announcing 

Polly  announces  the  appointment  of  Dorothy  Bostelman  and  Leon  Racusin  as  joint  Business  Managers 
for  the  remainder  of  the  year. 

Miss  Bostelman  served  last  year  as  business  secretary.  During  this  year,  she  has  served  in  the  capacity 
of  Assistant  Business  Manager.  She  has  proved  herself  to  be  a  very  capable  member  of  more  than  average 
business  ability.     She  will  have  charge  of  the  office  end  of  the  business  management. 

Mr.  Racusin  has  served  two  years  as  advertising  Manager  and  this  year  was  made  Assistant  Business  Manager. 
He  knows  the  advertising  game  thoroughly  and  is  to  be  in  charge  of  that  end  of  the  business. 

Under  the  leadership  of  these  two,  Polly  anticipates  an  exceptional  year. 


riEIKf^  pUIQPILF|pAlRIROT 


"I've  been  used  to  having  people  treat  me  like  a 
gentleman." 

"Did  they  ever  discover  their  mistake?" 


-BILLY  DU  BREUIL- 


A  He-Man!  The  answer  to  a  Maiden's  prayer! 

Let  us  describe  him;  He  is  just  a  little  over  six 
foot  in  height  and  does  not  need  broad  lapels  to  make 
his  shoulders  wide.  His  eyes  are  grey  and  his  hair  a 
pleasant  brown,  with  a  suggestion  of  a  wave.  His 
features  are  straight,  his  chin  being  strong.  He 
has  a  deep  voice  and  narrow  hips.  He  can  dance  or 
play  football  (the  similarity  between  the  two  has  al- 
ready been  remarked  upon).  He  has  wonderful  re- 
tentive abilities,  especially  for  telephone  numbers,  and 
he  thinks  Mussolini  is  the  name  of  a  salad  dressing. 

— L.  M. 


Polly  Speaks 

Folks  say  I'm  but  a  bird  with  crooked  beak  who 
sits  and  watches  with  observing  eye  each  little  cir- 
cumstance that  passes  by.  That  in  my  folly  I  am 
heard  to  shreik  with  notes  repulsive,  or  in  haste  too 
soon  in  times  and  places  most  imopportune;  O  gentle 
reader  with  your  gentle  ways  I  seek  your  patience, 
covet  not  your  praise  if  you  should  read  within  my 
scattered  lines  some  wretched  thought  adverse  to  your 
designs.  Do  not,  I  pray  thee,  leap  in  frenzied  rage, 
make  horrid  threats  and  vicious  slurs  at  me  for  I  sit 
high  in  my  sequestered  cage  and  hear  it  all  then  send 
it  back  in  glee.  I'm  just  the  Parrot  that  you  make  of 
me. 

—W.H. 

—TOMMY  ATRTH— 


IF 

//  you  can  wear  your  hair  in  tangled  bunches, 
Shave,  no  more  than  once  or  twice  a  week; 
If  you  can  suck  your  soup  and  gulp  your  lunches, 
Apply  the  palm  and  paddle  to  the  meek; 
If  you  can  shout  about  determination 
Yet  not  appear  till  all  the  work  is  done — 
You'll  be  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  nation. 
And  what  is  more,  you'll  be  a  man,  my  son! 

—I.  T. 


An  Economic  Suggestion 
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Stone  Age   Stuff 


By    THE     INDIAN 


I  have  sung  you  many  lays 

Of  the  Pre-historic  davs 
And  the  students  of  the  Neolithic  U. 

So  I'm  going  to  tell  you  now 

Of  the  where  and  why  and  how 
The  snakes  and  asphalt  arabs  came  to  view. 


II 

Now  the  fellows,  as  a  rule 

Who  attended  at  this  school 
Were  a  rough  and  tough  and  rugged  sort  of  clan; 

But  there  rose  about  this  time 

From  the  Pre-historic  ilime 
A  paltry  squib  who  claimed  to  be  a  man. 

Ill 

He  was  pale  and  he  was  thin 

With  a  smooth  and  beardless  chin 
And  his  scrawny  legs  like  pipe-stems  seemed  to  be, 

While  his  hair  was  plastered  down 

To  his  solid  egg-shaped  crown 
In  a  manner  quite  ridiculous  to  see. 

IV 

All  the  fellows  thought  it  sad 

For  the  only  thing  he  had 
As  a  weapon,  was  his  ever-potent  line; 

But  he  had  it  memorized 

And  the  fellows  were  surprised 
At  the  good  results  it  brought  before  his  shrine. 


V 


Now  the  women,  one  and  all, 

Hardly  ever  failed  to  fall 
For  the  song  he  sung  them  morning,  noon  and  night; 

And  the  Neoliths,  they  say. 

Found  their  ca\e-man  stuff  passe 
And  their  time-worn  methods  fast  becoming  trite. 

VI 

All  the  fellows  met  one  day 

To  decidi  if  they  should  slay 
This  flaming  youth — or  follow  out  his  plan; 

But  they  thought  it  best  indeed 

To  follow  in  his  lead 
And  the  true  collegiate  era  then  began. 

VII 

So  they  shaved  themselves  each  day 

And  they  dressed  in  such  a  way 
That  the  lilies  of  the  field  were  put  to  shame. 

And  each  homely,  hairy  brute 

Tried  to  make  himself  look  cute 
Though  it  cost  him  all  his  hard-earned  he-man  fame. 

VIII 

They  lived  on  ice  cream  cones. 

Learned  to  play  on  sa.xophones 
And  Charlestoned  like  the  monkeys  at  the  zoo; 

But  let  us  draw  a  veil 

Oer  this  sad  and  sorry  tale 
Of  the  Tea-men  at  the  Neolithic  U. 
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INCONSISTENCY 

The  faculty  was  meeting 

And  dreaming  vivid  dreams 
Of  the  day  when  Old  Northwestern 

Would  again  have  winning  teams. 
As  the  profs  discussed  the  matter 

One  and  all  of  them  agreed 
That  success  in  athletics 

Was  a  most  important  need. 

So  they  spoke  of  weighty  measures 

That  would  rank  us  with  the  best 
Before  they  separated,  each 

To  seek  his  well-earned  rest. 
But  every  blooming  one  of  them, 

Before  he  hit  the  hay, 
Flunked  a  few  more  of  the  athletes 

In  the  good  old  N.  U.  Way. 


— CONFUCIOUS— 

Not  so  long  ago  I  was  in  New  York  looking  over  the 
Transportation  problem  in  order  to  report  to  the  mayor. 
I  heard  two  Englishmen  talking  one  day,  and  they  are 
probably  wondering  yet  why  I  laughed.  But  only  an 
American,  or  only  a  co-ed  would  have  laughed.  One 
said:  "Yes,  I  think  the  Subways  as  a  whole  are  very 
good." 

—THE  KAISER— 


Itt:    How  was  the  hunting?" 

Witt:     "Rotten!    Every  time  I  aimed  at  a  duck  another 

one  swam  in  the  way  and  spoiled  the  shot." 

— H.  L.  H. 


—THE  FOUR  HORSEMEN— 

TOUGH 

Waiter:    "Proprietor  a  patron  wishes  to  speak  to  you." 

Prop:     "What  can  I  do  for  you,  sir?" 

Guest:  "I  ivish  to  return  this  steak  and  have  another 
fried  for  me." 

Prop:    "What  is  wrong  with  it  ?" 

Guest:  "I  am  unable  to  cut  it.  In  fact  I  can't  get 
to  the  inside." 

Prop:  "Waiter,  serve  this  gentleman  ivith  another  steak, 
and  save  this  one  for  me.  I'll  have  a  couple  of  Scotch 
pocket-books  made  out  of  it." 

—MOHAMMED— 

"Is  he  intellectual?" 

"He  is  sorta  crazy,  if  that's  what  you  mean." 


A  Big  Bold  Out'of'Doors  Man 


Twenty 


The  Truth  of  the  Matter 

The  prodigal  son  was  coming  up 
the  path.  His  father  saw  him  while 
he  was  yet  a  long  way  off  and  hasten- 
ed in  to  spread  the  glad  tidings. 
"Oh,  ma,"  he  cried,  "Hurry  and  kill 
the  fatted  calf.  You  remember  how 
fond  the  boy  always  was  of  chicken 
pie!" 


Frosh:  "But  your  sign  says, 
'First  class  hair  cut .  .  .35'  and  here 
you're  trying  to  soak  me  a  half  buck 
for  one." 

Tony:  "Yes,  I  know,  but  you 
haven't  got  first  class  hair." 


She:       "I'm    the    belle    of    this 
family." 
He:    "You  mean  Liberty  Bell." 
She:   ""WhyT'  __ 
He:    "Cracked." 


Quite  Apropos 

Bum:  "What  do  you  do  with  your 
pants  when  you  wear  them  out?" 

Bummer :  '  'Wear  them  back  home 
again,  of  course. 


/it7^f^^*<' 


Our  Own  Bedtime  Story 

"Daddy!" 
"Yes,  my  son." 
"Can  God  do  everything?" 
"Yes,  my  son." 
"Everything?" 
"Yes,  my  son." 

"Can  he  make  a  two- foot  rule  with 
only  one  end  to  it^" 
He  got  the  job. 


HE-MAN 

He  eats  his  peas  with  a  butcher  knife 

He  says  that  he  will  beat  his  wife — 

/  love  him! 

He  grabs  the  biggest  piece  of  pie. 

He  thrusts  the  fork  into  my  eye — 

/  love  him! 

He  bites  his  nails  until  they  bleed, 

The  fiercest  teeth  I  ever  seed. 

All  covered  with  tobacco  weed — 

/  love  him! 


THE  KOLLEGIATE  KLOTHERS 
DESIGN  A  FOOTBALL  UNIFORM 


— BARNUM  AND  BAILEY— 

He  grabs  me  with  his  hairy  claw. 

The  biggest  ham  I  ever  saw — 

/  love  him! 

He  sticks  his  thumb  into  my  neck 

And  lifts  me  off  my  pins,  by  heck — 

/  love  him! 

And  then  he  throivs  me  on  the  floor 

And  laughs  Just  like  the  lions  roar 

While  I  sit  there  and  beg  for  more — 

/  love  him! 

—I.  T. 

—HARRY  WILLS— 

"Why   wouldn't   the  phone  work 

the  other  day?"  Conductor:      "I   got  your  fare." 

"I  think  that  the  wires  were  all  Honest:    "I  know  you  did.    This 

wet — or  maybe  it  was  the  operator."  one's  for  the  company." 


-RINGLING  BROS.- 


Twenly-one 


n\wN  puppiLi^pAmoj 


EUREKA 

Diogenes  had  ivandered 

Over  hill  and  over  dale, 
For  many  weary  centuries 

He'd  been  upon  the  trail. 
He'd  searched  in  many  countries, 

In  every  tribe  and  clan, 
But  he  hadn't  yet  discovered 

A  single  honest  man. 

One  day  he  saw  a  victim 

On  the  N.  U.  campus  fair 
With  a  countenance  quite  vacant, 

Manner  dumb  beyond  compare. 
"Wha'd'y  know?"  the  old  man  queried. 

"Not  a  thing,"  the  Freshman  said. 
Diogenes  blew  out  his  lamp 

And  rambled  home  to  bed. 

— HUCKELBERRY  FINN— 

Tea:    "Are  you  a  Union  Man?" 
Man:    "Yes.     I  work  sixteen  hours  a  day." 
Tea:    "But  I  thought  Union  men  only  worked  eight 
hours  a  day." 

Man:    "Oh,  I  belong  to  two  unions." 


How  any  frat  man  would  look  if  the  brothers  labeled  their 
belongings. 


-TOM  SAWYER- 


Men 

and  men 


There  are  He-men 


There  are  men 
and  Tea-men  .  .  . 

There  are  men  who  borrow  your  clothes,  your  books, 
your  stamps,  your  home  work,  your  car,  your  pipe, 
and  your  money  .  .  . 

There  are  men  who  dance,  who  attend  dances  and 
who  Charleston  .  .  . 

There  are  men  (none  at  N.  U.  however)  who  drink, 
men  who  drink  anything,  and  those  who  drink  tea  .  .  . 

There  are  men  who  play  football,  who  talk  football, 
and  those  who  date  at  football  games  .  .  . 

There  are  tall  men,  short  men,  fat  men,  slim  men, 
big  men,  little  men,  conceited  men,  humble  men,  men 
who  swear  and  those  who  say  "darn"  .  .  . 

There  are  men  .  .  . 

And  there  are  fraternity  brothers. 


y.uo^. 
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THE  FALL  OF  MAN 
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And  They're  Both  Called  Men 


'1&^ 


A/ter  the  Manner  o/  Men 


"My  dear  feller,"  quoth  the  big  man  on  the  campus 
to  the  little  freshman,  "you  must  get  out  for  some  of 
our  Campus  activities." 

"Quite  so,  kind  sir,  so  I  must,"  assented  the  little 
freshman,  "but  what  sort  of  work  would  you  advise 
me  to  take  up^" 

"Well  now,  being  a  representative  man,  so  to  speak, 
I  would  try  my  hand  at  big  things  that  get  one  out  into 
the  spotlight — into  the  public  eye,  as  it  were.  F'rin- 
stance — you  might  try  going  around  without  your  hat. 
That  marks  you  as  a  man  of  the  world,  one  who  has 
been  places  and  done  things.  It  improves  the  com- 
plexion— curls  the  hair  and  generally  aids  the  appear- 
ance. I  was  voted  to  be  the  best  looking  Hatless 
Henry  on  the  Campus  two  years  ago,  but  since  my 
hair  has  come  out  I  have  been  forced  to  give  up  that 
activity. 

"Another  way  in  which  to  distinguish  yourself  is 
to " 

"Play  football?"  eagerly  interjected  the  fresh." 

"No  no,  all  wrong.  Nothing  so  essentially  and  brut- 
ally masculine.     I  was  going  to  suggest  that  you  take 


up  the  manly  art  of  tea  drinking.  He  who  can  balance 
si.x  cups  in  one  hand  while  drinking  a  seventh  is  a 
gentleman  and  a  man  to  be  looked  up  at." 

"The  cutting  of  cake  is  another  activity  which  looms 
high  on  the  preferred  list.  During  my  second  year 
here,  I  was  elected  by  unanimous  vote  the  presidency 
of  the  Cake  Cutters  Club — headquarters  at  Wiliard 
Hall — one  of  the  most  delightful  positions  to  which 
one  may  aspire,   I  assure  you." 

"But  what  about  athletics,  doesn't  anybody  go  in 
for  them^" 

"Assuredly  not.  All  the  athletes  are  now  in  the 
parlor.  Basketball  has  been  supplanted  by  drop  the 
handkerchief.  Tiddledy-winks  now  thrills  the  red- 
blooded  he-man  instead  of  football. 

"And  baseball?  Ah,  that  has  not  been  completely 
stamped  out;  it's  the  sole  remainder  of  our  old  plebian 
out-of-doors-days.  Only  today  I  saw  a  group  of  our 
lesser  lights  throwing,  or  I  believe  it  is  called  "passing" 
a  soft  ball  around.  And  you  should  have  seen  their 
hands!  Actually,  I  believe  one  of  them  was  developing 
a  callous!     Think  of  it!  — M.  T. 


Twenty- three 


5  FIRST 
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GIT  FER 
HOHE 
BRUMO! 


A  Natural  Error 

"What  happened  to  your  Negro 
valet  ^" 

"Went  to  sleep  with  his  mouth 
open." 

"What  of  that:"" 

"He  was  sleeping  on  the  railroad 
track  and  the  engineer  thought  it 
was  a  tunnel!" 


Egg:  "Do  you  think  he  would  be 
cool  in  time  of  danger^" 

Nogg:  "I  think  his  feet  would  be." 

—DEAN  KENT— 

Last  lines  in 

How  to  Stay  Single 

"See  you  on  campus." 

"A    friend    of    mine    from    out    of 

town." 

"A  date  with  my  sister." 

"An  awfully  nice  girl." 

"I  thought  I  had  to  work." 

"I  have  to  study." 

—CLARENCE  DARROW— 

Little  boy  (to  motorist):  "Hey, 
mister,  look  out.  ^'ou  almost  hit 
me." 

Bored  Motorist :  "Really"  How 
unfortunate — for  you." 

—EINSTEIN— 

The  bed  was  only  five  feet  long 
And  six  feet  two  was  Pete; 

But  when  he  climbed  within  this  bed 
He  added  two  more  feet. 


By  These  Signs  Shall  Ye  Know  Him 

He  drinks  tea; 

He  disparages  athletics; 

He  says  "Great  Scott",  or  "By 
Jove" ; 

He  knows  the  latest  scandal  about 
profs  and  gossips  at  the  slightest 
provocation; 

He  loves  Oscar  Wilde; 

He  goes  in  for  all  the  novelties 
in  ties  and  spats,  and  wrist  watches. 


Yet  Another 

Lives  of  seniors  all  remind  us 
Of  the  heights  we  must  attain 
Ere  the  Registrar  shall  heave  us 
Out  upon  our  necks  again. 

— F.  M. 

—GABRIEL— 

"What  do  you  charge  for  a  ticket 
to  Podunk?" 

We  don't  charge  anything.  You 
pay  cash  or  walk." 

— ST.  PETER— 

Some  Qenius 

Bill:  "He's  a  financial  genius! 
Yesterday  he  spilled  a  cup  of  coffee 
all  over  a  fellow's  new  gray  suit." 

Pill:  "And  got  out  of  paying  for 
it^" 

Bill:  "Yeh,  and  not  only  that. 
He  even  persuaded  the  fellow  to  pay 
for  the  coffee." 


"Working  now?" 
"Yeh." 

"What  doing?" 
"Ambassador." 
"Diplomatic  service? 
"Naw.     Bellhop." 


A  fellow  named  Fisk  from  Hampshire 
For  picnicking  had  a  desire. 

He  sat  on  a  B 

And  hollered,  "0  G! 

Vm  punctured.     It's  time  to  re-tire!" 


The   Dance   of  the   Seasons  from  the    "Spices   of   1925." 
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Discouraged 

Simple:  "How  are  you  coming  along  with  your 
saxaphone  lessons?" 

Simon:    "Not  so  hot!" 

Simple:    "How's  that?" 

Simon:  "Well,  the  fellow  who  roomed  above  me 
left  the  second  day  after  I  got  it.  The  next  fellow  only 
stayed  two  weeks  and  the  bird  that's  in  there  now 

Simple:    "Yeh^" 

Simon:    "He's  been  there  three  months." 

Simple:     "Well,  that  shows  you're  improving." 

Simon:  "I  thought  so,  too,  but  I  just  found  out  that 
he's  stone  deaf.  " 


Algernon:  "I  say,  my  good  man,  will  you  drive  me 
all  around  town^" 

Mon  Bon  Homme:  "Yeh.  if  I  can  get  a  harness  to 
fit  you." 

— LEN  SMALL— 

Washington — First  in  war,  first  in  peace,  first  in  the 
American  league. 

—MUSSOLINI— 

Advisor:     "Have  you  ever  had  Astronomy!'" 

Advised:  "Oh,  yes.  I  studied  it  at  home  when  a 
boy.  I  could  always  tell  when  my  dad  grabbed  his 
razor  strop." 

Advisor:    "What  did  that  denote^" 

Advised:     "Spots  on  the  sun.  " 

BALABAN  AND  KAT2:— 

Last  year  the  fellows  brought  their  dates  home  from 
the  Junior  Prom  in  Taxis.  This  year  they  will  bring 
them  home  from  the  Junior  Charleston  in  Ambulances. 


/f/u^r?e^ 


YE  ATH-A-LETIC  PHEN-OM 

He  ivas  a  mighty  athlete 

Of  huge  and  husky  frame: 
He'd  bring  the  grandstand  to  its  feet 

To  praise  his  noble  name, 
For,  when  the  college  faced  defeat, 

It  always  ivas  the  same — 
He'd  pull  a  nifty  play  and  neat 

And  thereby  save  the  game. 

Yet,  when  it  came  to  studying 

He  really  was  a  crime! 
He  never  seemed  to  know  a  thing 

Three-quarters  of  the  time. 
His  football  brilliance  vanishing. 

Doivn  from  the  heights  he'd  climb 
To  sit  within  the  dumbells   ring 

In  ignorance  sublime. 


Sure  of  the  Facts 

Will:  "How  do  >ou  know  your  dog  has  a  good 
pedigree?" 

Knott:  "I  heard  Prof.  Lowmarx  explaining  it  to 
him  when   the  pup   had  him   treed   the  other  day." 

— RICARDO  CORTEZ — 

"We  have  tri-weekly  train  service  in  my  home  town." 

"What  do  you  mean,  tri-weekly  "•" 

"The  trains  run  once  a  week  and  try  to  run  twice 


THE  HIGHER  EDUCATION 
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Definition 

O  Gracious  Fates,  omnipotent  and  wise,  I  seek  assistance,  open  thou  my  eyes,  attend  my  plea,  my  most 
endearing  mission.  Reveal  this  dazzling  fallacy  of  vision,  a  gaudy  spectre  such  as  might  defy  a  rainbow  melting 
in  an  eastern  sky  doth  now  confront  me !  Members,  one  by  one,  fly  into  place  between  me  and  sun.  Such  wealth 
of  costume,  ostentatious  dress,  would  level  kings  and  kingdoms  in  distress.  Behold  this  shape,  this  apparition 
rare  that  struts  and  frolics  on  the  autumn  air!  I  stand  in  awe  too  stupefied  to  speak  or  classify  fond  nature's 
rarest  freak.     Flesh  must  retire,  the  spirit  whispers  Sheik. 


Capital  Punishment 

Blind  dates 
A  course  in  Geology 
A  trip  to  the  Registrar's 
office 

Ne.xt  door  to  a  frat 
Drop  quizzes. 

—RUDY  Valentino- 
How  doth  der  liddle  pizness 
pee 
Delight  to  park  und  pide 
He  gathers  bees  vax  all  der 
day 
Und  eats  id  up  at  nide. 


'M 
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He's  my  half-brother." 
'Half-brother  ■" 
'Yeh,  he  lost  both  legs. 


— WM.  WRIGLEY-- 

Seen  on  Collegiate 
Fords: 

1.  Watch  our  four  wheels 

break. 

2.  Undulating  'Ustacia. 

3.  Danger!    1000  jolts. 

4.  This  is  Justin! 

5.  An  accident  going  out 

to  happen. 

7.  We  are  tired. 

8.  Rin-Tin-Tin,  the  Movie 
Ford. 

—WOOL  WORTH— 

I  lige  the  rains  thad  cob  id 
sprig 
Or  rains  thad  cob  id  fall, 
Bud    these    dard   widder 
snows  and  cods 
I  do  nod  lige  ad  all. 


— AL  SMITH- 


-BILL  THOMPSON- 


This  being  the  Tea-man  number,  a  few  remarks 
about  that  antipode,  the  cake-eater,  would  seem  to  be 
in  place.  However,  as  there  are  none  of  these  on  our 
campus,  one  does  not  know  where  to  go  for  information 
on  the  subject,  and  therefore,  the  paragraph  will  have 
to  remain  unwritten. 


Judge  to  foreign  taxi  driver:  "Man  you  are  charged 
with  driving  thru  a  red  Stop  Light.  Don't  you  have 
any  conception  of  the  meaning  attached  to  these 
signals  that  have  been  erected  at  great  expense  and 
for  the  safety  of  our  people.  Do  you  know  what  the 
yellow  light  is  for?" 

Prisoner:  "It  mean  drive  like  Hell  and  beat  Red 
light!" 


Evolution  of  a  Freshman 


Tiventy-eighl 
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Ye    Cheer    Leader 


He  waves  his  hands  at  the  yelling  stands 
And  shouts  to  the  autumn  sky. 

He  tears  his  hair  in  a  manner  rare 
As  he  calls  for  the  battle  cry. 


He  exhorts  the  crowd  to  "make  it  loud" 

{With  his  mind  on  his  last  night's  date) 

And,  sad  to  tell,  he  evolves  a  yell 
A  couple  of  hours  late. 


The  mournful  lone  of  his  megaphone 

Moves  most  of  the  stands  to  tears. 
\\  hile  the  old  alums  invert  their  thumbs 
At  the  ancient  and  feeblecheers. 


When  the  team's  laid  out  he  will  yell  and  shout 

In  a  joyful  tone  sublime — 
So  here's  to  him  who  will  cheer  with  vim 

At  the  most  ungodlv  time. 
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B>  [ISABELLA      TAVES 


Jake  Bumpus,  Secretary  of  the  Active  Chapter, 
writes  the  Semi-Annual  Alumni  Letter — 

Dear  fellows: 

Well,  with  rushing,  etc.,  all  being  over  now,  we  are 
back  to  the  old  grind,  studying  and  going  out  for  sports, 
such  as  football,  baseball,  swimming,  etc. 

We  sure  got  a  "swell"  bunch  of  fellows  wearing  the 
little  old  gold  maple  leaf  in  the  lapel,  which  if  you 
haven't  been  around  the  house  to  see  already,  you 
should  do  so.  This  year  we  decided  not  to  go  in  for 
quantity,  so  we  only  took  eight  boys,  but  everyone 
of  them  sure  is  a  "knockout".  You  all  remember 
"Reddy"  Howell,  who  was  captain  of  the  football 
team  in  '18 — well,  we  got  his  brother,  Jimmy.  Jimmy 
isn't  athletic  or  anything,  but  he  sure  is  a  "swell 
fellow",  just  like  "Reddy."  Then  we  got  three  boys 
from  the  local  high  school,  who  we  pledged  last  year, 
and  four  out  of  town  fellows.  You  may  have  noticed 
some  of  the  other  fraternities  going  out  for  athletes 
only,  but  we  decided  to  look  the  boys  over  and  not 
jump  at  a  guy  just  because  he  could  catch  forward 
passes.  And  believe  me,  we  sure  gave  them  the  once 
over  before  we  asked  them  if  they'd  like  to  see  the 
upstairs  of  the  house. 

Another  thing,  no  matter  what  the  other  bunches 
did,  and  some  of  them  sure  did  plenty,  such  as  hot- 
boxing,  talking  down  other  fraternities,  etc.,  we  just 
stuck  to  our  guns  and  rushed  clean,  and  it  sure  paid. 
When  you  look  at  our  "knockout"  bunch  sitting  over 
at  the  pledge  table  singing  fraternity  songs  and  laugh- 
ing among  themselves,  you  sure  are  proud  they  are 
wearing  the  little  old  maple  leaf,  and  something  else 
soon,  too,  we  hope. 

We  have  had  the  piano  in  the  chapter  room  tuned, 
so  it  don't  sound  as  "tinny"  as  it  used  to.  Also,  we 
are  taking  up  a  voluntary  collection  for  a  new  carpet 
and  curtains,  which  we  would  like  you  to  contribute  to. 
Please  send  all  contributions  to  Jake  Bumpus,  at  the 
chapter  house.  They  will  be  most  thankfully  received, 
for  even  if  you  fellows  have  been  out  of  school  several 
years,  you  know  the  wear  and  tear  on  things  when 
there's  a  bunch  of  boys  around. 

We  suppose  you  fellows  have  been  going  to  the  foot- 
ball games,  and  watching  old  Jack  Steinback  tearing 
right  through  for  gains  every  time.     We  sure  are  proud 


of  old  Jack  and  if  you  know  him,  you  know  he's  a 
mighty  fine  fellow,  besides  being  popular  on  campus, 
with  the  girls,  profs,  etc.  Frank  Crossing  and  Dave 
Goosenburg  were  out  for  the  team,  too,  but  through 
some  mistake  were  declared  ineligible  at  the  last 
minute.     They  will  be  in  shape  for  basket-ball. 

By  the  way,  though  this  is  strictly  between  ourselves, 
for  it  must  NOT  get  out,  some  of  the  boys  have  been 
called  in  to  see  the  dean  about  matters  pertaining  to 
scholarship,  etc.,  and  it  might  be  a  good  thing  if  some 
of  the  influential  alumni  could  talk  to  the  president  or 
the  trustees  or  somebody.  We  are  in  danger  of  having 
our  social  privileges  or  worse  taken  away  unless  some- 
one does  something,  and  we  know  that  none  of  you 
want  a  thing  like  that  to  happen  to  the  old  fraternity. 
Those  of  us  who  are  on  the  inside  will  understand  that 
it  was  all  unavoidable,  on  account  of  some  of  the  boys 
having  to  leave  school  just  before  final  exams  last 
year,  and  one  of  them  being  unjustly  accused  of  crib- 
bing, but  how  will  it  look  on  the  outside?  That  is 
why  we  are  asking  you,  and  hope  some  of  you  can  do 
something. 

There  are  several  functions  coming  off  around  the 
house  soon,  such  as  Thanksgiving  tea  for  the  alumni 
and  wives,  and  we  sure  hope  you  turn  out  to  see  the 
fellows  and  meet  the  pledges,  and  have  a  regular  "get 
together."  Also  the  night  aiter  prom,  we  are  having 
sort  of  an  open  house,  like  all  the  other  fraternities  on 
campus,  and  you  are  all  cordially  invited,  but  please 
do  not  bring  liquor  around  the  house.  The  dean  has 
mentioned  that  specially,  and,  as  you  see,  it  has 
gotten  to  be  quite  a  serious  matter. 

In  conclusion,  we  would  like  to  make  a  plea  for  the 
dues  again.  Remember,  fellows,  they  were  to  have 
been  in  three  weeks  after  our  school  started,  and  now 
we  are  in  the  ninth  week.  As  the  old  saying  goes,  a 
fraternity  is  just  as  strong  as  its  alumni,  so  please 
send  them  in  as  promptly  as  possible. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Jake  Bumpus, 

Secretary.- 
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Thirty 


P^IOlRtlNIWVlE/TlEIQr^  p[)Wl\^  PMEQT 


Inquisition 

He  sat  facing  the  instrument.  On  his  face  was 
depicted  a  look  of  combined  misery  and  woe.  He 
was  forced  to  assume  an  erect  position.  He  trembled 
ever  so  slightly.  A  voice  commanded  him  to  "SIT 
STILL!"  "It  will  be  over  and  done  with  in  a  minute." 
He  resolved  to  face  it  like  a  man  and  even  went  so 
far  as  to  attempt  a  smile,  which  resulted  in  a  miserable 
weakly  failure.  A  sudden  CLICK!  startled  him. 
"There  you  are!"  said  the  photographer  with  a  smile. 
The  picture  was  taken. 

-D.  J.  W. 

—SMITH  BROS.— 

Pa:    "So  your  son  is  in  college.     What  is  he^" 
Pater:     "A  half  back." 

Pa:    "Oh,  that's  football.      I  mean,  in  studies^" 
Pater:    "In  studies  he's  away  back." 

—BROOKS  BROTHERS— 

"But  I  pass  on,"  orated  the  Chapel  speaker,  dis- 
missing one  phase  of  his  subject  to  take  up  another. 

"Then  I  make  it  Spades,"  was  the  sleepy  reply 
from  the  back  row. 

— REXFORD  AND  KELDER— 

Nicks:  "What's  this  about  you  discovering  the 
color  of  the  wind^  " 

Kum  Rouse:  "Oh.  I  went  out  the  other  day  and 
found  it  blew.  " 

— AL  K.  HALL— 

Flaming:  "Did  you  ever  see  me  with  more  than  I 
could  carry?" 

Youth:  "iNo.  But  I've  often  thot  you  should  have 
made  two  trips  for  it   " 


'•  ^^rrjer' 


Oscar:     "What  are  you  sore  at  Harry  for? 
Oswald:    "He  hit  me  with  a  sandwich.  " 
Oscar:    "But  that  wouldn't  hurt  you." 
Oswald:     "Oh,  this  was  a  club  sandwich." 


"John  has  an  awful  temper.  I  interrupted  him  the 
other  day  when  he  was  reading  a  joke  book,  and  he 
was  so  furious  that  he  actually  threw  the  thing  at  me." 

"Did  it  hurt  you^  " 

"No,  it  only  struck  me  as  being  funny." 

—HAROLD  TEEN— 


According  to  the  Papers 

Sing  a  song  of  u'ildcats 

In  a  football  game. 
Started  like  a  million 

Ended  pretty  tame. 
And  ivhen  the  game  was  over 

The  stands  began  to  sing. 
They  hadn't  ivon  the  battle 

But  it  didn't  mean  a  thing. 

Sing  a  song  of  pussycats — 

Aren't  they  aufully  cute? 
Each  a  husky  He-man 

In  a  football  suit. 
But  when  they're  on  the  gridiron 

They  never  muss  their  hair. 
They  may  not  xvin  the  victory 

But  they  know  the  fans  won't  care. 


—HAL  ITOSIS— 

Gastronomically  Speaking 

Prof,  (in  Bib.  Lit.):    "Where  was  Ham  buried?" 
Stude  (also  in  Bib.  Lit.):    "Sandwich  Islands." 


Thirly-i 


Ef  IIEIQfN  pUIDIPILFipAIKIROT 


Kit:    "Big  brother  says  that  'knickers'  are  just  the 
thing." 

Kat:    "How's  that^" 

Kit:    "He  needs  no  more  pajamas." 

—TOM  SWIFT— 


Visiting  Prof;     "The  acoustics  of  your  Harris  Hall 
are  terrible! " 

English  Dept. :      "Nonsense!     It's   the   Chemistry 
building  next  door  that  you  smell.  " 


—OLIVER  OPTIC— 

There  is  only  one  man  more  annoying  than  the  person 
who  turns  off  the  lights  at  a  party,  and  that  is  the  one 
who  turns  them  on  again. 

—HORATIO  ALGER— 

Breathes  there  the  man  with  sou!  so  dead, 

Who  never  to  himself  hath  said — 

I  could  have  passed  the  damn  course  if  I  thought  it 

was  worth  the  effort  .  .  . 

—NAPOLEON— 

As  the  pigskin  is  packed  in  the  camphor,  and  the 
football  players  once  more  begin  to  attend  classes, 
certain  men  will  again  realize  the  impotence  of  brawn 
in  a  school-room. 

—L.  0.  M. 


Not  Exclusive 

"How  many  idiots  are  there  in  your  fraternity  be- 
sides you?" 

"Besides  ME^    Are  you  trying  to  insult  me?" 
"Well,  then,  how  many,  including  you^" 

— GENNA  BROTHERS— 

Socrates:  "So  old  Prof.  Jones  is  dead?  He  could 
speak  si.x  dead  languages." 

Plato:  "Yeh?  He  ought  to  make  a  right  sociable 
corpse." 

—TOMMY  O'CONNOR— 

Major:  "Why  do  you  write  'COL.'  before  your 
name?     You're  not  a  colonel." 

Rastus:   "No  suh.    Dat  'Col.'  done  stand  fo'  cullud." 


"Yep,"  admitted  the  brother  from  the  Eta  Pi  beer 
garden,  "up  in  Canada  they  do  have  some  real  paper 
mills.  You  stick  a  tree  in  at  one  end  of  the  mill  and 
five  minutes  later  there  is  a  neighbor  at  the  other  end 
to  borrow  the  newspaper." 

— SANTY  CLAUS— 

"So  Bob  got  even  with  the  Prof  that  flunked  him 
in  Psychology?" 

"Yeh.  Bob  got  a  room  in  the  house  next  door  and 
began  taking  lessons  on  the  trombone." 


"Yes.  I  went  to  the  Chicago-Wisconsin  game  last 
year.  Cold?  It  was  awful!  Oneof  my  feet  was  frozen, 
the  radiator  of  the  car  froze,  sister  slipped  on  the  ice 
and  sprained  her  ankle,  and  brother  caught  pneumonia." 

"What  was  the  score?" 

"Why,  oh,  it  was  nothing  to  nothing." 

"Goodness'     All  that  for  nothing." 


Th  rly-two 


Q.  E.  D. 

"Did  you  know  that  a  hound  and  a  mountain  are  one 
and  the  same?" 

"No.    More  evolution,  I  sufDpose." 

"I  can  prove  it." 

"Hoiv?" 

"You'll  admit  that  a  hound  is  a  lazy  dog." 

"Yes." 

"And  a  lazy  dog  is  a  slow  pup?" 

"Why — yes." 

"And  a  slope  up  is  an  incline?" 

"Yes"  {breathless) 

"And  an  incline  is  a  hill?" 

"I'm  beginning  to  see  the  truth." 

"And  a  hill  is  a  small  mountain?" 

"UH-HUH!" 

"Just  give  the  hill  time  to  grow  up,  and  my  proposition 
will  be  proved." 

—H.    V. 

—LUKE  WARM— 

Student:     '"Tis  said    'The   evil    that  men  do  lives 
after  them,  the  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones." 
Prof.:    "I  sometimes  wonder  if  I'm  still  alive." 

—HARDIN  HAWES— 

First  Bum:    "What  is  the  difference  between  a  fish 
and  a  fool?" 

2nd  Commerce  Student:     "I'll  bite." 

F.  B:     "Well,  if  you  bite,  there  isn't  any." 

—CHARLIE  DAWES— 

Anyhow,   we're  glad  our  town  didn't  have  to  be 
put  on  the  map  by  a  dance. 


^^ 


SAD  SITUATION  OF  THE  WELL-MEANING  FAN  WHO 

ROOTED  FOR  THE  OPPOSING  TEAM  IN  THE 

NORTHWESTERN  SECTION 


MIGHTY  IKE  AROSE 

Hero  Worship 

When  I  graduated  from  High  School,  I  had  already 
formed  my  opinion  of  an  Ideal  Man.  He  was  to  be 
a  HE  man.  Everything  I  dreamed  of  in  my  prepara- 
tion for  college  was  wrapped  around  this  fact.  You 
can  imagine  how  much  I  depended  on  finding  this 
Hercules,  this  Apollo,  this  Lionel  Strongfort,  this  .... 
He  man. 

It  must  have  been  two  months  before  I  had  my 
first  glimpse  of  him.  It  was  in  Art  Appreciation  class. 
How  bravely  he  faced  the  Proff  as  he  strode  into  the 
class  ten  minutes  late.  I  was  then  and  there  resolved 
to  make  him  mine. 

His  clothes  were  divine,  for  there  was  never  a  more 
manly  figure  formed  upon  which  to  drape  those  Finch- 
ley  cuts. 

His  profile  was  perfect.  I  don't  see  how  he  ever 
kept  it  so,  for  he  must  have  been  the  captain  of  all 
the  major  sports  ....  I  know  he  must. 

My  first  date?  He  cave-manned  me  till  I  couldn't 
breathe  or  think.  How  Masterful.  Had  he  lived  ages 
ago  he  must  have  been  a  Sampson  ....  I  know  it  be- 
cause I  wouldn't  have  dated  with  any  other. 

All  the  other  girls  adored  him.     He  was  my  ideal. 

THEN 

I  was  wandering  thru  Marshall-Field's  womens' 
store.  I  saw  the  sight  that  explained  how  he  knew 
of  all  the  subtle  charms  with  which  he  had  won  my 
love.  I  had  stopped  at  a  counter  and  had  fingered 
some  dainty  unmentionables,  so  loved  by  us  all  .  .  . 
I  heard  a  voice  ....  I  looked  up  ...  .  into  the  eyes  of 
my  cave  man  ....  a  clerk  in  the  lingerie  department. 

Can  you  wonder  that  I'm  skeptical?  — H.v. 


Thirty-three 


-The  Siren 


The  Freshman  Miss 


I  am  sweet,  simple  and  sixteen; 

I  have  never  been  kissed ; 

I  do  not  pet; 

I  once  read  "Town  and  Gown," 

"Flaming  Youth,"  and 

"The  Plastic  Age" 

But 

I  do  not  understand  them 

So  now  I  read 

The  OZ  books; 

I  am  interested  in 

Home  Economics  and 

Ancient  Greek  poetry. 

I  am  99  44/100%  pure  .... 

IVORY  IS  rightlfi 

—JOE  COLLEGE— 

Noblesse  Oblige 

"Dear  Dad — I  wish  I  had  a  savoir  faire  such  as 
my  roommate  has.  It  would  be  of  tremendous  value 
to  me  now  and  in  later  life.  .." 

"Dear  Son — If  you'll  let  me  know  how  much  a  good 
one  will  cost,  I'll  send  you  a  check." 

"Dear  Dad — I  would  get  a  cheap  one  for  about  a 
hundred,  but  I  would  rather  spend,  say,  a  hundred 
and  fifty." 

— Rammer- Jammer 

—HENRY  VIII— 

Co-ed:  "What  do  you  boys  talk  about  at  the  fratern- 
ity house?" 

Ed:     "The  same  thing  you  girls  do.  " 
Co-ed:    "Why,  you  terrible  boys." 

—The   Pup 

—SHERLOCK  HOLMES— 

What  it  Was 

Sambo:    "What  kind  of  a  watch  you  got?" 

Jasbo:    "I  has  a  wonder  watch." 

Sambo:  "Wonder  watch!  Never  heard  of  that 
before." 

Jasbo:  "Well,  you  see  it's  this  way.  Every  time  I 
look  at  it  I  wonder  what  time  it  is." 

— Staley  Journal 


Excelsior — Modern  Version 

The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast, 
The  guy  stepped  on  it  and  rushed  past, 
A  crash — he  died  without  a  sound, 
They  opened  up  his  head  and  found- 


Excelsior! 


-Stone  Mill 


-WILLIAM  TELL- 


The  Program 

I've  found  out  why  Djer-Kiss  is  best. 
How  Helmars  stand  the  acid  test. 
Why  Whitman's  Candy  sells  with  zest — 
\Vhy  doesn't  that  damn  show  start! 

I  know  that  Kelly's  do  not  slip. 
That  Bulldog  garters  hold  their  grip, 
That  a  Lady  Kate  is  an  A- 1  ship — 
Why  doesn't  that  damn  show  start ! 

The  cross-word  puzzles  I  have  done ; 
Onyx  hosiery  will  not  run; 
Rogers  Peet  is  next  to  none — 

Why  doesn't  that  damn  show  start! 

I've  learned  just  what  the  Men  will  Wear; 
I've  read  the  jokes  in  black  despair; 
I'd  like  to  know  why  I  shouldn't  swear — ! 
Why  doesn't  that  damn  show  start'!! 

—  Yale  Record 

—THE  EDITOR— 

She's  a  Coed 

Motor  Cop  (to  couple  in  car):  "Hold  on  there, 
you're  going  too  fast." 

Driver  (male) :  "Fast,  nothing.  We've  been  out  two 
hours  and  I've  only  gotten  my  arm  around  her." 

— Sun  Dial 

—BOOKER  T.  WASHINGTON— 

The  street  was  thronged  with  thousands  of  hurrying 
pedestrians.  Suddenly  a  woman's  cry  rose  shrilly  above 
the  noise  of  the  passing  throngs.  "Give  me  air,"  she 
shrieked.  The  crowds  gasped  and  stood  aside — and  a 
woman  triumphantly  drove  her  car,  with  one  flat  tire 
into  the  filling  station.  —Columns 

—GEO.  WASHINGTON— 

"Well,  Doc,  how's  your  football  team  coming?" 

"Like  counterfeit  money." 

"Whaddye  mean?" 

"The  halves  are  full  of  lead  and  the  quarters  can't 

P^^^-  —Moonshine 


Thirty-four 


Chocolate  Treasure  in  Pleasure  Island  ! 


BROADWAY  PHARMACY          ....  1815  Central  St. 

BURKETT  PHARMACY  CO 718  Church  St. 

H.  S.   ETHERINGTON 1100  Davis  St. 

EVANSTON  PHARMACY 601  Davis  St. 

LYMAN  DRUG  COMPANY       ....  1900  Central  Ave. 

A.  G.  ERASER 600  Dempster  St. 

W.  J.  GORMAN 821  Noyes  St. 

J.  V.  LEE  DRUG  STORE 901  Chicago  Ave. 


Thirty -five 


'G)iic  sweetest  pipe  in  the  world 


The  Milano  is  made  in  26 
smart  shapes  in  smooth  finish, 
from  $3.  50  up;  rustic  finish, 
;S4.00  np—aW" insured" for 
your  protection.  Loolcforthe 
white  triangle  on  the  stem. 


ILANO 


c  Insured  Fi^c' 


o/FmcP.p, 
?30  FIFTH  AVE..  N 


This  snappy 

style  is  ^    '  ' 

"No.  1780         '  ^ 
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Patient:  "The  size  of  your  bill  makes  my 
hiood  JDoil!" 

Doctor  to  Secretary:  "That  will  be  twenty 
dollars  more  for  sterilizing  his  system." 

—JACK  JOHNSON— 

He:  "They  say  Mr.  Brush  didn't  enjoy  his 
trip  to  Germany?" 

Him:    "How  come?" 

He:  "He  got  sick  of  being  called  'Herr 
Brush."'  — Staley  Journal 

—JIM  JEFFRIES— 

Sophomore:  "What  is  your  greatest  ambi- 
tion, Frosh?" 

Freshman:  "To  die  a  year  sooner  than  you." 
Sophomore :  "What  is  your  reason  for  that?" 
Freshman:    "So    I   will   be  a  sophomore   in 
Hell  when  you  get  there,  sir." 

— The  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

—JOHN   L.    SULLIVAN— 

Wifey:  "John,  there  is  someone  in  the  pan- 
try andl've  just  made  a  pie." 

Hubby:  "Well,  it's  alright  with  me  as  long 
as  he  don't  die  in  the  house." 

— The  Orange  Owl 


PHONE    GLENVIEW     126 

The 

Four 

Seasons 

American  &  Chinese 
Restaurant 


Operated    by 
W.      H.      FISHER 


Six 

Piece 

Orchestra 

Every 

SATURDAY 
AND  SUNDAY 


SPECIAL      85c      DINNER 

Served  Every  Day 
Including    Sunday 


Saturday,  November  28,  1925 
HARD  TIMES  PARTY 

Saturday,  December  19th,  1925 
GRAB  BAG  PARTY 

Thursday,  December  31,  1925 
NEW  YEARS  EVE  PARTY 


Our  Bail-Room  is  available  free  of  charge  to  fraternities  and 
sororities,  any  night  except  Wednesday,  Saturday  or  Sunday. 

LOCATED    on    WAUKEGAN    ROAD 

4  Miles  West  of  Wiimette  I  H  Miles  North  of  Glenview 


Thirty-six 


Out:    "Make  a  sentence  with  the  word  heifer  in  it. 
Side:    "What  are  we  going  to  heifer  supper?" 


-BERNARR  McFADDEN- 


Stranger:    "Can  I  get  a  room  for  three  ^" 
Clerk:     "Have  you  got  a  reservation^" 
Stranger:    "What  do  you  think  I  am,  an  Indian ;>" 

— Dirge 

— STRANGLER  LEWIS— 

"Papa,  what  makes  a  man  ah\ays  give  a  woman  a 
diamond  engagement  ring?" 
"The  woman." 

— Chaparral 

—STANISLAUS    (you   spell   it)  — 


Small  Brother:      "Say,   Mama,   when  I  get  big  like  Bill 
can  I  play  I'm  a  He-Man  too?" 


-WAYNE  MUNN- 


Promotheus  J.  Nonessential :     He  still  thinks  a  Punt 
is  an  English  Pleasure  Boat. 


-JACK  DEMPSEY- 


— x*x-biff!!-?**x-^-x-*x?**-zip!-?!— 
This  world  is  divided  into  three  classes  of  people: 
Men,  women  and  cake-eaters. 

— *xx*-  !**wow  !*z^  ?  !-bang  !*-  *xx* — 

There  is  to  he  no  mention  of  women  in  this  issue. 
Considering  this  fact,  one  realizes  that  it  is  rather 
fortunate  that  most  of  our  readers  have  already  sub- 
scribed. 

— *  !*t-brrr  !-x  ?  !x-Px  !x**zam !  !-*  ?x— 


—LIONEL  STRONGFORT— 

"Co-eds  should  be  shy  and  coy," 
Says  a  handsome  college  boy. 
"She  should  always  be  real  nice, 
And  abstain  from  ev'ry  vice. 
I  am  looking  for  this  miss; 
When  I  find  her  all  is  bliss. 
But  until  this  girl  I  find 
I'll  play  with  the  other  kind." 

— Denver  Parakeet 


Here's  to  Man 

He  is  like  a  kerosene  lamp,  he  is  not  especially 
bright,  he  is  often  turned  down,  he  generally  smokes 
and  he  frequently  goes  out  at  night. 

— Pitt    Panther 


COLLEGE 
TRAINING 


is  designed  to  fit  young  men  and 
women    for    useful    citizenship. 

Financial  education  is  of  equal 
importance  as  a  preparation  for 
success  in  life. 

This  bank  helps  in  this  by  hand- 
ling the  Checking  and  Savings 
Accounts  of  students. 


STATE  BANK  AND 
TRUST  COMPANY 

Davis  at  Orrin^ton 


YES,  it's  a  Lillian  Hat. 
Everyone  tells  me  they 
like  it.  I  was  on  my  way 
down  town  when  Helen  told 
me  what  original  hats  Lillian 
had — and  for  such  reasonable 
prices ! 

Y outhful  styles  in  all 
head  sizes,  including 
large  and  extremely  small 


1720  Orrington  Avenue 


Thirty-seven 


They're  Being  Worn 
More  and  More 


Raccoon  Coats 
$295 


College  girls  are  quick  to  "take 
up"  with  sensible,  good  look- 
ing styles.  And  surely  there's 
nothing  more  practical  and 
no  coat  smarter  than  a 
Raccoon. 

We  have  a  wide  selec- 
tion, specially  purchas- 
ed for  College  girls — 
they're  of  rich,  full 
skins  and  with  just 
enough  "swagger." 


LESCHIN 


318       MICHIGAN       AVENUE, 


Chicago 


Decision 

The  huge  place  was  decorated  especially  for  this 
momentous  occasion.  Celebrities,  men  of  fame  from 
all  walks  of  life  were  there.  Men  representing  the 
best  of  society  were  present.  Business  men,  clerks 
and  men  of  all  positions  were  there.  A  hush  of  expect- 
ancy fell  over  the  crowd.  Men  leaned  forward  with 
strained  expressions  upon  their  faces.  Other  men  held 
their  breath  and  gripped  their  chairs.  The  crucial 
moment  had  arrived.  What  would  the  Fates  decree? 
What  would  be  the  outcome?  "Strike  three!"  roared 
the  umpire.     The  last  man  had  struck  out! 

-D.  J.  W. 


y.^gt) 


"What  time  does  the  train  leave  for  New   York?" 

"Six-forty-five." 

"Make  it  six-thirty  and  I'll  take  it." 


Bill:    "What  are  you  doing  now?" 
Pill:    "Nothing.    You  see  we  had  a  big  fire  down  at 
the  store." 

Bill:    "You  did ^" 

Pill:    "Yeh.     I  got  fired." 


^^P^ 


Frater  1 : 
Frater  2: 


At  the  VumroX 

"Are  you  one  of  the  mourners?" 

I  sure  am.    He  owed  me  ten  dollars.' 


-COLLOSUS- 


Another  Version 

Languid   Youth:     "She    told   my   sister     that    she 
thought  I  was  wonderful — shall  I  give  her  a  date?" 
Sanguine  Youth :  "Oh,  no,  let  her  still  think  it." 


'  'Just  look  at  that  Scotchman  standing  on  his  hands !' ' 
"He's  perfectly   safe,    nothing   will   fall   out  of  his 
pockets." 

—HERCULES— 

Did  you  hear  the  one  about  the  boy  who  tried  to 
vote  down  in  Kentucky?  He  didn't  have  any  birth 
certificate  and  the  election  clerk  asked  him  how  he 
could  prove  he  was  twenty-one. 

"Well,"  says  the  lad.  "I've  had  the  seven-yeah  itch 
three  times." 

— Octopus 


Thirty-eight 


EVEN  green  wood  burns,  under  the  concen- 
trated heat  of  the  burning  glass.    Even  this 
green  earth  can  be  kindled  by  the  man  who  concen- 
trates all  the  fire  of  his  brain  on  what  he  is  doing. 
Concentration — secret  of  all  great  'vork. 

—  secret  of  the  winning  basket  shot  by  the 
player  who  might  well  ha^•e  been  distracted 
by  "burned"  elbows  and  eyes  clouded  with 
perspiration. 

—  secret  of  the  scholarship  prize  that  might 
more  easily  have  been  allowed  to  slip  by  in 
favor  of  the  tw  ittering  birds  and  the  flowers 
that  bloom  in  the  Spring. 

—  secret  of  the  electrical  short  cut  devised  by 
the  engineer  too  intent  on  that  single  task  to 
let  the  thousand  and  one  time-killers  of  the 
business  day  get  the  upper  hand. 
Concentration  was  their  burning  glass.     And 

focused  ability  set  their  worlds  afire. 


'Thirty-nine 


FRESHMEN,  SOPHOMORES, 
JUNIORS,  SENIORS,  ATHLETES— 

Do  You  Know? 
''now  TO   STUDY^^ 

The  Students'  Hand-Book  of  Practical  Hints  on  the 
Technique   of   Effective    Studv 
by 
WILLIAM  ALLAN  BROOKS 

A  GUIDE  containing  hundreds  of  practical  hints  and 
short  cuts  in  the  economy  of  learning,  to  assist  students 
in  securing  MAXIMUM  SCHOLASTIC  RESULTS 
at  a  minimum  cost  of  time,  energy,  and  fatigue. 

ESPECIALLY  RECOMMENDED  for  overworked 
students  and  athletes  engaged  in  extra  curriculum  ac- 
tivities and  for  average  and  honor  students  who  are 
working  for  high  scholastic  achievement. 

Some  of  the  Topics  Covered 

Scientific  Shortcuts  in  Effective  Study. 

Preparing  for  Examinations. 

Writing  Good  Examinations. 

Brain  and  Digestion  in  Relation  to  Study. 

How  to  Take  Lecture  and  Reading  Notes. 

Advantages  and  Disadvantages  of  Cramming. 

The  Athlete  and  His  Studies. 

Diet  During  Athletic  Training. 

How  to  Study  Modern  Languages. 

How  to  Study  Modern  Languages. 

How  to  Study  Science,  Literature,  etc. 

Why  Go  to  College? 

After  College,  What? 

Developing  Concentration  and  Efficiency. 

etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.. 


Ambition 

The  Freshman:  "To  get  out  of  college  with  the 
highest  honors  at  the  end  of  four  years  and  go  out  in 
the  great,  busy  world  to  make  an  overwhelming  success 
in  my  chosen  field  of  endeavor." 

The  Sophomore :  "To  get  out  of  college  creditably  at 
the  end  of  three  years  and  go  out  in  the  world  to  make 
a  lot  of  money." 

The  Junior:  "To  get  out  of  college  by  hook  or  crook 
at  the  end  of  two  years  and  earn  a  living  some  day." 

The  Senior:  "To  get  out." 

— The  Sniper 


"Why  do  trains  whistle  at  night?" 
"To  keep  up  their  courage." 

— Purple  Cow 

"Just  start  something — just  start  something.  I  dare 
ya'  to,"  said  the  big  blustering  bully  to  one  of  these 
little  rah-rah  boys. 

"You  dang  right  I  will,"  retorted  the  college  fellow 
in  a  heated  rage.  Whereupon  he  walked  over  to  his 
dilapidated  Ford  roadster,  cranked  it,  got  in,  and 
casually  drove  off. 

—Ski-U-Mah 

—TIM  LOWRY— 

"Remember  the  first  time  I  met  you^  It  was  in 
a  revolving  door." 

"Yes.  That  was  u'hen  we  started  to  go  around 
together." 

Ski-U-Mah 


Why  You  Need  This  Guide 


afe  t 


tha 


to  guide  and  direct  study  is  the 
weak  point  in  the  whole  edu- 
cational machine."  Prof.  G. 
M.  Whipple.  U-  of  Michigan. 

"The  successful  men  in  col- 
lege do  not  seem  to  be  very 
happy.  Most  of  them,  especial- 
ly the  athletes,  are  overwork- 
ed."   Prof.  H.  S.  Canby.  Yale. 

"Misdirected  labor,  though 
honest  and  well  intentioned  may 
lead  to  naught.  Among  the 
most  important  things  for  the 
student  to  learn  is  how  to  study. 
Without  a  knowledge  of  this  his 
labor  may  be  largely  in  vain." 
Prof.  G.  F.  Swain.  M.  I.T. 

"To  students  who  have  never 
learned  How  to  Study,  work  is 


very  often  a  chastisement,  a 
flagellation,  and  an  insuperable 
obstacle  to  contentment." 
Prof    A.    Inglis.  Harvard. 

"Academic  psychology  with 
its  highly  productive  resources 
gladly  owes  to  these  (students) 
the  obligation  of  giving  all  it 
can  to  make  this  learning  pro- 
cess easier,  more  pleasant,  and 
in  all  ways  more  productive." 
Prof.  G.  V.  N.  Dearborn. 

"HOW  TO  STUDY"  will 
show  you  how  to  avoid  all 
misdirected  effort. 

Get  a  good  start  and  make 
this  year  a  highly  successful 
one  by  sending  for  this  hand- 
book, guide,  companion,  and 
advisor.  NOW. 


You  Need  This  Intelligent  Assistance 


CLIP  ^ 
AND  MAIL 
TODAY 


American  Student  Publishers. 

22  West  43rd  St..  New  York. 
Gentlemen: 

Please  send  me  a  copy  of  "How  to  Study" 
for  which  I  enclose  $1.00  cash;  $1.10  check. 


"How  many  fools  are  there  on  earth?" 
"Just  one  more  than  you  think  there  are. 


-Moonshine 


-LARRY  SEMON- 


He  called  his  girl  "Cauldron"  because  she  was  so  hot 

—Ski-U-Mah 


M«  Hallen  MacClane 

Beauty  Salon 

Permanent  Waving  a  Specialty. 
Hand  Dried  Shampoo 

Bobbed  Hair  Without  Treatment  $1.00 

With  Treatment  $1.50 

1726  ORRINGTON   AVE.,  Orrington  Hoiel  ANNEX 

Phone  8104  L'niversity 
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His  Facts  Were  Correct 

An  official  of  the  Civil  Service  Commission  says  that 
even  the  grave  members  of  one  examining  board  were 
amused  by  a  certain  answer  in  a  set  of  examination 
papers. 

The  question  was:  "Give  for  any  one  year,  the 
number  of  bales  of  cotton  exported  from  the  United 
States." 

The  answer  this  applicant  wrote  was:  "1492,  None." 

• — Harpers 

—KING  TUT— 

Prof:    "What's  an  Italian  decoration?" 
Stude:    "Spaghetti  on  the  vest." 

—  The  Orange  Owl 
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Not  To  Be  Trusted 

The  editor  in  charge  of  the  personal  inquiry  column 
opened  his  seventieth  letter  with  a  groan. 

"I  have  lost  three  husbands,"  a  woman  reader  had 
written,  confidentially,  "and  now  have  the  offer  of  a 
fourth.     Shall  1  accept  him?" 

The  editor  dipped  his  pen  in  the  ink.  This  was  the 
last  straw. 

"If  you've  lost  three  husbands,"  he  wrote,  "I  should 
say  you  are  much  too  careless  to  be  trusted  with  a 
fourth."  — Toronto  Mail 

—LEOPOLD  AND  LOEB— 

First  Convict:  "When  I  get  out  of  this  place,  I'm 
going  to  have  a  hot  time.     Aren't  you?" 

Second  Ditto:     "I  don't  know.     I'm  in  for  life." 

— Chicago  Phoenix 

—HARRY  LANGDON— 

"That  freshman's  neck  reminds  me  of  a  typewriter.' 

"How's  that?" 

"It  is  under  wood." 

— Yellow  Jacket 

—ABE  LINCOLN— 

"You  say  Baldwin  plays  a  one  stringed  instrument 
in  a  church?" 

"Yes,  he  pulls  the  bell  rope." 

— The  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

—TEDDY  ROOSEVELT— 

"Darling,  how  I  did  miss  you  this  summer." 
"Were  you  true  to  me  and  did  you  think  of  me 
much?" 

"Sweetheart,  every  time  I  kissed  another  girl  I  im- 
agined it  was  you." 

— The  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 
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I  know  just  how  Fulton,  Langley,  Bell  and  Morse 
felt  when  people  scoffed  at  their  ideas. 

I  came  in  for  a  good  deal  of  kidding  myself  eleven 
years  ago  when  I  predicted  that  shaving  cream  would 
knock  hard  soaps  through  the  ropes. 

Now  that  I'm  introducing  another  revolutionary 
product,  I  find  that  men  take  me  seriously.  And 
when  they  try  this  new  preparation,  their  fulsome 
praise  makes  my  sales  talk  sound  as  conservative  as 
decisions  of  the  Supreme  Court. 

Yes,  Mennen  has  another  winner.  Mennen  Skin 
Balm  is  fracturing  every  record  of  sales  growth  ever 
made  in  the  man  field. 

One  demonstration  forms  a  life-long  habit.  This  is 
how  it  goes: 

You  squeeze  a  little  of  the  silky  balm  from  the  tube 
(no  bottle  to  leak  or  break).  You  rub  it  for  half  a 
minute  into  the  skin  just  shaved. 

First  you  feel  a  tingling  bite,  instantly  followed  by 
a  surge  of  cooling  comfort.  Then  you  smell  a  brisk, 
refreshing  odor  that  clears  your  head  and  delights 
your  nostrils. 

No  trace  of  Skin  Balm  is  left,  but  there  has  been 
definite  antiseptic  action,  and  your  skin  looks  and  feels 
better  than  ever  before. 

Get  a  big  50c  tube  of  Mennen  Skin  Balm  at  the 
drug  store  and  call  on  me  for  your  four  bits  if  you 
aren't  happy  with  your  purchase. 


SKIM    BRLM 


Foriy-one 


Sorority  and  Fraternity 
Parties 


Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas 
and  Dinner  Parties 


Ha\e  them  all  where  you  will  find 
comfort,  convenience  and  service 


University  6400 


North  Shore  Hotel 


THIRTY  FIVE  to  FORTY  FIVE  DOLLARS 
AT     THE     SMART     COLLEGE     SHOP 


"I  hear  the  side  show  owner  was  arrested  for  disturb- 
ing the  peace." 

"What  was  he  doing?" 
"Punchin'  Judy." 

— The  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

— COOLIDGE— 

"Pa,  where  does  ink  come  from?" 
"From  incubators,  Son.    Now  runout  with  the  boys." 
— The  Oklahoma  Whirlivind 

—JOHN  SMITH— 

Friend:     "Does  your  wife  drive  the  car?" 
Mr.  Meek:    "Yes,  but  I  steer  it." 


-Judge 


-BRIGHAM  YOUNG- 


Suggestion  to  ambitious  young  salesmen:  If  your 
card  doesn't  get  you  in  for  an  interview  with  the  Big 
Boss,  send  in  a  cork. 

— Decatur  Herald 

-SITTING  BULL— 

Dear  Old  Lady:  "Can  you  please  tell  me  the  berth 
rate  for  the  Twentieth  Century?" 

Agent:  "See  the  government  statistics,  madame. 
This  is  a  Pullman  office." 

— The  Harvard  Lampoon 

—BUFFALO  BILL— 

Sober  (to  inebriate  who  is  trying  to  strike  the  wrong 
end  of  a  match):    "Why  not  use  the  other  end?" 
Said  Inebriate:    "Aw,  anyone  can  do  it  that  way." 

—Tiger 

—JESSE  JAMES— 

Mollie:  "Maud,  who  wTote  the  Ten  Command- 
ments." 

Maud:    "I'm  not  sure,  but  I  think  it  was  De  Mille." 

— Gars,o\le 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

■^ ,       .  THINK.   OF 
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'^'evan^sto''n''-lu.^"     P^ione  URiversity( 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Phone  University  632-7542 
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"I  knew  I'd  love  you  the  minute  I  heard  about  you." 
"How  did  you  know?" 

"One  of  the  brothers  was  out  with  you  last  week." 

— Caveman 

— AL  JOLSON— 

He:    "Have  you  a  date  tonight^" 
She  (hopefully):    "No,  I'm  not  doing  a  thing." 
He:     "Fine;   I'll  give  you  a  good  book  to  read." 
— The  Orange  Owl 


For  Twenty  Years 
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QJafftpna 

IS  served  the   students    of    Northwest. 


NOW  SHOWING 

AN         UNUSUAL         COLLECTION         OF 

DANCE    AND    PARTY 

FROCKS 

for  the 

Social  Season 

$25*^^  to  $'7^.00 


UPTOWN  STORE 


Spaulding  Shops 


4632-34  SHERIDAN  ROAD 


AMERICA'S    FINEST 
CLOTHES  FOR  MEN 

MR.   JOHN    THOMAS  ! JOHNSON 
Formerly  University  of 
Chicago,  Introducing  — 

Capper^s  Kent 


CUSTOMED  TAILORED  THROUGHOUT 
TOPCOATS  and  OVERCOATS 

$50-00  to  nio-oo 

AMERICA'S  FINEST  SUITS 
FOR  MEN 
$50-00  to  $100-00 


LONDON 

CHICAGO 

DETROIT 

MILWAUKEE 

SAINT    PAUL 

MINNEAPOLIS 
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Follow  the  Crowds 


c 


TO  THE  NORTH  SIDE'S  COZIEST 
HINESE-AMERICAN  RESTAURANT 


The 

Lo/  AMGELES 

GARDENS 


Dine  and 
Dance  to 

A  AR  ON 
ROSEN'S 
ORCHESTRA 

No  Cover 
Charge 


PRIVATE  DINING  ROOMS 

■    II  II  AVAILABLE 


Qood  Clothes 

GOOD   FURNISHINGS 
GOOD  HATS  and  CAPS 


For      the     Men 

on  the  Campus 

at    Prices     that 

are     Right 


E.   S,  EHMEN 

Studio  Building 


One-half  Block 
North  of  P.  O. 


Telephone 
University  2021 


Make  the  World  Safe  for  Pedestrians 

Let  us  rise  to  remark  that  the  greatest  of  all  horti- 
cultural feats  is  yet  not  accomplished — the  grafting 
of  Weed  chains  on  banana  skins. 

— Dirge 


Frater:   "Have  you  seen  Laura  since  she's  reduced?" 

Soror:  "Yes,  and  she's  so  thin  she's  afraid  to  drink 
pink  lemonade  for  fear  people  will  think  she's  a  therm- 
ometer." 

— Columns 

—DR.  WATSON— 


Ancient  Scot:    "Me  laddie,  what  would  ye  do  if  I 
gie  ye  ten  pence  for  ye  birthday?" 

Laddie:     "Count  it,  Mon." 

— Centre   Colonel 
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Then  the  Storm  Broke 

"Hear  about  the  riot  down  at  the  Umbrella  Repair 
Men's  Ball  last  night?" 

"No.     What  was  the  matter?" 

"The   orchestra   played,   'It  Ain't  Gonna  Rain  No 
More,  No  More.'  " 

— Ring  Leader 


—NICK  CARTER— 

'Sblood,  Polonius,  but  you  are  high-brow.  You 
still  patronize  the  legitimate  shows,  and  shun  the 
movies." 

'Sgore,  Gladiolus,  one  cannot  well  take  a  roll  of 
film  out  for  a  midnight  party." 

— Froth 

—FRED  BEAUVIS— 

Examiner  (to  entering  student):  "You  took  some- 
thing in  chemistry  at  High  School,  didn't  you?" 

Student  (with  great  surprise):  "How  did  you  find 
it  out?  If  you'll  promise  not  to  say  anything  I'll 
take  it  back  tomorrow." 

— Pelican 

—DEAD-EYE  DICK— 


"That's  a  funny  scarecrow  you  have  there." 

'  'Scarecrow  nothing !   That's  the  hired  man  at  work. ' ' 


Forty-four 


Valet:    "Your  bawth  is  ready,  sir." 
"Aw,  I  say,  Hawkins,  take  the  bawtii  for  me — and, 
Hawkins,  make  it  a  cold  plunge!"  — Judge 


1925:    "Are  you  taking  anyone  to  the  Prom?" 
1927:   "Nope,  I'd  rather  go  to  Europe  this  summer." 

— Record 

—RED  GRANGE— 

"Sir,  I  believe  you're  trying  to  kiss  me!" 
"Well,  now  that  you  understand,  suppose  we  quit 
assaulting  each  other  and  cooperate  a  little." 

— Siren 


iA  Ttatimdl  Institution 


Jrom  Coast  to  Coast* 


'Mi^^ 


Mrs.  Levinsky:    "My  Rebecca  has  an  A.B." 
Mrs.  Levy:     "Veil,  my  Rowena  has  an  Ikey." 

— The  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

—MOON  BAKER— 

Won:    "The  cops  are  looking  that  guy  over." 
Too:    "Do  you  think  he'll  pledge?" 

— Whirlwind 

— KLINGSOR— 

She:    "You  brute,  you  have  broken  my  heart." 
He:    "Thank  Gawd!    I  thought  it  was  a  rib." 

— The  Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

—BEN  TURPIN— 

Apropos  of  the  times,  can  you  imagine  a  real  He-man 
doing  the  Charleston? 


'^m/j 


The    recent    Congress    of   He-Men    adopted    this 
as    their    campaign  slogan: 
Exertion  without  Perspiration. 


Betty  Wales  SnoF 


67  East  Madison  St. 


4605  Sheridan  Road 


JUST 
ARRIVED! 
THE  NEW 


GOTHAM 

lOlDSTRrPE 


CHIFFON 

SILK 
STOCKING 


At  the  exceptionally  low  price  of 

$1.95 

Silk  All  the  Way  Up  With  Cotton  Feet 


BronraingKingSrCo. 


OUR  OWN 

UNIVERSITY 

DINNER  JACKET 

A  strictly  modem  collegiate  interpretation  — 
somewhat  wider  shoulders — medium  waist  and 
snug  hips.  Either  peaked  or  notch  lapels,  but  in 
either  case  a  trifle  lower  and  bolder.  Trousers 
full  and  easy 

Special  plaited  pique  Shirt $3.50 

Special  dinner  jacket  Tie $1.50 

ALL  STRIKING  EXAMPLES 
OF  OUR  INCOMPARABLE 

VALUE  AND  SAVING 

TWO  STORES 

Personal  Management   "BIG   ED"   PARRY 

526  Davis  St.,  EVANSTON     12  W.  Washington  St.,  CHICAGO 
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Uptown 
Chicago 


Invite  You 

To  Make  This 

'^Your  Christmas  Store' 

Begin  your  Christmas 
Shopping  early.  Already 
our  stocks  are  overflow- 
ing with  beautiful  Gift 
merchandise  of  every 
kind  and  our  prices  are 
unusually  low. 


PROMPT 
TO 


INTELLIGENT   SERVICE 
ALL   OUR    PATRONS 


In     192  5 

Resources  over 
Seven  Millions 

EstahlisheA  in  1900 

The 

CITY  NATIONAL  BANK 

0/  'Evansion 

Cicero  used  "frail"  and  "uncertain"  synonymously  in 
the  olden  days  when  he  was  wont  to  turn  out  journalistic 
copy  by  the  ream.  We  are  sure  that  they  mean  the 
same  thing  today. 

—BULL  MONTANA— 

He:  "When  I  was  young,  the  doctors  said  that  if 
I  didn't  stop  smoking  I  would  become  feeble-minded." 

She:    "Well,  why  didn't  you  stop?" 

— Pitt   Panther 


"Say,    Buddy,    where    is    the    Second    Methodist 
church?" 


'Dunno,  haven't  seen  the  first  one." 


-Rainmer-J  anvner 


-SIEGFRIED— 


Flip:     "My  uncle  has  addressed  half  the  people  in 
the  United  States." 


Flap: 

Flip: 
Roebuck. 


"He  must  be  a  wonderful  orator." 

'Oh  no,  he  mails  catalogues  for  Sears  and 

— Rammer- Jammer 


-KURVENAL- 


"Oh,  dear  me,"  said  the  absent-minded  prof  as  he 
led  his  blushing  bride  out  of  the  church,  "I  had  almost 
forgotten.  We  must  hurry,  as  I  promised  my  wife  I'd 
be  home  in  time  for  early  dinner." 

— Rammer-J  ammer 


^^)3) 


Considerably  pickled  individual  fondly  hugging  a 
flashing  traffic  light  with  his  left  arm  while  rubbing 
the  green  lens  vigorously  with  his  right  hand:  "Do 
your  stuff  (hie)  doggonit,  I'm  Aladdin  and  I  want 
my   (hie)   Djinn." 

Stone  Mill 

—HAROLD  LLOYD— 


The  Patriot — The  guy  who  refuses  to  eat  goose- 
flesh  because  of  the  German  goose-step. 

Teacher:    "Be  zealous  in  your  efforts.    Dig  in  more 
serious  pursuits." 

Johnny:     "Yeh,  it's  in  my  blood.     Dad's  a  grave- 
digger." 
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Fratted:  "Where's  the  knife  for  this  pie?" 
Shocked  Frater:  "We  never  serve  knives 
with  pie."' 
Fratted;  "Then  give  me  the  ax." 

—ED  WYNNE— 

"This  woods  is  resplendent  with  fauna 
and  flora. 

"Yes,  and  ain't  it  got  a  lot  of  plants  and 
animals  in  it,  too?" 

— Octopus 

—TINY  LEWIS— 

"Why  don't  you  drown  your  sorrow,  old 

man?" 
"Aw,  she  can  swim." 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

—BENNY  FRIEDMAN— 

"This  is  too  deep  for  me,"  said  the  pearl 
diver  as  he  felt  the  pressure  of  the  water 
crushing  him. 

—RAILROAD  JACK— 

The  New  Freshman  Pledge  from  Kala- 
mazoo laid  down  four  Aces,  and  scooped  up 
the  Pot.  "This  Game  isn't  on  the  level," 
said  the  Slick  Upper  Classman,  "That  isn't 
the  hand  that  I  dealt  you." 


^lue  Suits 

will  he  very  pop- 
ular this  year  in 
fancy  weaves  — 
diagonals  —  u'ide 
ivales  and  dia- 
monds —  and  lots 
of  plain  ones,  too. 


Homewood  and  Edgewood 


Watch  for  Our  Showings 

See  the  fall  and  winter  lines  in  authori- 
tative American  and  English  styles  for 
the  College  man — in  single  and  double 
breasted  models  exquisitely  tailored,  per- 
fect fitting.  $29.50  and  $34.50 


Justly 
Famous 


2,7  South  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago,  ill. 


MANUSCRIPTS    •    THEMES 

TYPED 

NEATLY  ACCURATELY 

Evanston  Letter  Service 

620  DAVIS  STREET         Second  Floor 

^ulto  graphing     ISAimeo  graphing 

The  best  equipped  Letter  Shop  outside  the  Loop 


Hard  to  Stwdy.^  It  May  BeYowr  Eyes.' Consult  Us, 
We  Can  Tell.  No  Charge  For  This  Service 

®^ 

HATTSTROM  €c  SANDERS 

Scientific  and  Manufacturing  Opticians 

EVAMSTOn 

702  CHURCH  STREET  PHONE  UNIVERSITY  1848 

Opposite  Orrington  Hotel  Open  Saturday  till  8  P.  M. 


Murt  Begin  In  Kindergarten  Days 
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Rosenberg's  Is  Northivestern's 
Headquarters  For 

Phoenix  Hosiery 

"No.  368''  at  $1.85 


No.  368  may  sound  like  football  signals, 
but  college  girls  know  that  it  really 
means  an  infinite  amount  of  loveliness 
and  wear  in  beautiful  hose.  Drop  in  on 
your  way  to  the  "L" 

First  Floor 


Davis  Street  at  the  "L" 


If  you  want  to  make  an  unsolvable  cross  word  puzzle 
you  might  resort  to  Pullman  names. 

— The  Ranger 

Rook:  "What  are  shoe  horns  used  for?" 
Senior:  "For  playing  foot-notes." 

— The  Orange  Owl 

— TELRAMUND— 

Sol:  "How   did   Abie   get   his  father's   consent    to 
join  Zater  Bater?" 

Man:  "Abie  told  him  that  each  of  the  members  gave 
him  a  grip  upon  initiation. 

— iMasquerader 

"Are  you  familiar  with  the  score  of  this  opera?" 
"No,  it  doesn't  matter  to  me,  so  long  as  it  doesn't  go 
into  extra  innings." 

— Yellow  Jacket 

I'Did  your  girl  turn  over  a  new  leaf?" 
"No.    She  revised  the  whole  edition." 

— The  Orange  Owl 

Son:  "What's  a  genius,  pop?" 

Pop:  "A  genius  is  a  man  who  can  rewrite  a  traveling 
salesman's  joke  and  get  it  accepted  by  the  Ladies'  Home 
Journal." 

—Widow 


f^ 


&=?•; 


fostarjhoes  pi^-^, 
^ andjffosierf   ivj7"\'       f^ 


The  Foster  "Campus" 
Bow  Tie  Pump 

Produced  in  Patent  Leatherwith 
leather  hows — for  the  College 
Woman,  the  Debutante  and         : 
the  "Sub-Deb,"  $10.50. 

F.  E.  FOSTER  &  COMPANY 

On  the  corner  of 
Orrington  Avenue  and  Churcn  Street 

EVANSTON 


SAINT  LUKE'S 

HINMAN  AVENUE  and  LEE  STREET 

REV.  GEO.  CRAIG  STEWART,  D.D. 
Rector 


GREAT  CHURCH  ORGAN  WITH 
A  MASTER  ORGANIST 
VESTED  CHOIR  OF  FORTY 
MEN  AND  WOMEN 
ALL  SEATS  FREE  AND 
UNASSIGNED 


The  Abbey  Church 


of  ^vanston 


Gamma  Kappa  Delta,  the  parish  young 
people's  society,  cordially  invites  students  of 
the  University  to  attend  its  suppers  and  meet- 
ings at  6  o'clock  Sunday  evenings,  and  to 
take  part  in  its  activities. 
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ARE  YOU  PROUD 
of  Your  CLOTHING  1 

Gelvin's  are  showing  the  new  winter 
fabrics  in  suits  and  overcoats.  You 
will  find  styles  and  values  satisfactory. 
Collegiate  shoes  and  furnishings  are 
also  on  exhibition.  And  fur  coats — 
the  new  black  fur  is  very  moderately 
priced.  Everybody's  buying  them. 
They're  very  popular,  and  very  com- 
fortable, too. 

You  are  invited  to  visit  the  new  shop 
and  to  satisfy  yourself  as  to  values 
and  styles. 

GELviN^s,  iNr;. 

^-^  CHAMPAIGN      ~-      CHICAGO  V_^ 

APPAREL    FOR    NORTHWESTERN    MEN 

612    Republic    Building 
Cor.  State  and  Adams  Sts. 

CHICAGO 


;A 


DOWNS  the. ^ 

Arrow  GOL^R 


